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We think the vanity of the Author of the Coquette bas been fufficiently gratified by its appeare 
ance in two News-Papers, where it bad at leaf? the Merit of Originality 5 the only circumflance 
which could bave intitled it toa place in our Poetical Department. 

The Writer of a Chara€ter from Lynn will pardon us, if we are miftaken; byt we forewdly 
Sufpett him to bave fent us a Piece which bas been rejected by fome other Publication fimilar to our 


own. 


Many «will find their Hint attended to, An Accident falely (which we will carefully endeavour 
te prevent in future) sccafioned the Omiffion complained of. 

We cannot read, and ther cfore cannot poffibly anfwer, the Letter figned- Achatess 

R.R. could mot be ferious when be defired us to print bis Letter. If be was, we fincerely pity 


bim. 


Werbave no doubt but that if we could pecp- behind the Country Vicar’s Mafk, we fhould dif- 
cover the features of a certain Bithop’s Chaplain: Us:der that CharaGer, bis Defence of bis Patron 
foould-bave found an immediate infertion, bad it contained more of fats, and lefs of declamation. 
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WE flatter ourfelves that fome Account of the Expedition to the North Seas as/) 
be acceptable to. our Readers, as the occafion bas drawn the attention of the Public 
in general ; and fince we have been favoured, with this moft cir unpantial and i 
authentic Narrative by one-of the Others who performed the Voyage, we may 
hope that fuch an acquifition will be not only entertaining, but Lervicngit: ‘9 
gur Readers, 
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CAMARA N Friday, June 4, .ed Whitby ‘Road; and having com- 
€ = } 1773, the Racehorfe’ pleted our vegetable tock, and filled 
ae oO \ and Carcafe failed from our water, on.Sunday . the 1 3th we fail- 

the Nore ; but the latter ed again with a frefh gale of wind at 


q SE being the heavier failer, South, and made. Shetiand. Ifle ; the 
oceeSee© it impeded the progrefs next day, at 11 P, M:Brafley Ifland 
of .the voyage. ve the 7th we gain- bearing N. by E. 9 teagan. 


an 

















Saturday, June 12, Courfe fleered N. 12°. 27 E, diflance, 42 Leagues. “Latitoie 5*. 28 N. 
Sunday,~ —— 13 —N. 1 30 €. 60 » «ree — 59. 34 Ni 
Monday;:-—— 14 ——_-~-—-——- N.. 27 W.—— 48 Miles... weer 00, 21 N, 
Fuciday, wee 35 Brafley-Head in Shetland, W, 4 South 4 4 Leagues: 
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On the 16th we were vifited by ma- 
hy Shetkand fifhing-boats. The peo- 
ple were at firft very thy; but after 
fome intreaties they ventured on. board; 
and declared much furprife at viewing 
the different apartments of the fhip, 
calling the cabbins houfes ; of which 
they faid there wete more than in the 
town of Latwick: - 

On the 17th the wind frefhing at 
Eat; we took a new departure Be 
the North end of Shetland; but the 
two fucceeding days were fo foggy, 
that we could notdifcetn our confort. 
This obliged us to diftinguifh our dif- 
taiice by horns, drums or guns, as oc- 
eafion required: By the different na- 
vigators who have frequented the Nor- 
thern Seas it is obferved; that there 
aré no fogs in the {pring of the year 3 


bit in the advanced part of the fume ° 


ther; thefe chmates are hardly ever 
without them. yf 

On Sunday the 20th of Juné we had 
thé fur the whole 24 hours, though 
-we did not feel any fenfible change fh 
the weather: - It was extremely plea- 
fant; and thongh the rays of the fan 
were fo very oblique; yet they diffufed 
a méderate heat through the atmof- 
phere; the loweft. altitude from the ho-= 
rizon being 35°. .33’: ‘To people 
unacquainted with- Aftroriomy, this 
conftant folar vifitation appears to be 
2 moit extraordinary phenomenon, as 
it is a wonderful benefit to thofe who 
are under any obligation of failing 
in thefe advanced ‘latitudes. 

On the 21f of June, having calm 
*and ferene weather, we founded 780 


Account of Shetland Ifle and Black Cape. 


fathoms deep, with a lead of ‘oné 
hundred weight, with which we fmk 
a thermometer conitructed by Lord 
George Cavendiflt; and although we 
were not able to ftrike the ground; 
yet. we found the water was 11° 
colder at that depth than on the far- 
face. Having {poke with a veffel 
bound to Hamburgh with feals; Mr. 
Wyndham, a gentleman of fortune and 
claffical knowledge; who attended Capt. 
Phipps upon this expedition, took 
the opportunity of returntng homeward 
on account of his indifpofitiony not 
being able to contend any longer with 
the fevere ficknefs of the fea: As we 
proceeded Northward,; we began to be 
fenfible of the change of air, which; 
with the very thick fogs; made it dank 
and difagteeable: This ‘hazey wea- 
ther ts in general more frequent when 
the winds blow from W. toN. E. 
On the 27th; when we had gained 
the latitude of 75° 21 N. the weather 
began to clear up, with the wind 
fhifting to the S. W: We difcovered 
much wood about the fhip, and flocks 
of fmall birds about the fizé and co- 
lour of a Linnet, excepting the head; 
which was of a beautiful bright crim- 
fon. 2 ees 
On the 26th we difepvered Black 
Cape, bearing E: by Ne rq leagues; 
No prsofpect can exceed the miferable, 
dreary, barren appearance of this coait! 
The land is rocky, high, and pointed 3 
and the fnew lies in the cliff the 
year round, though the fun fhines with 
heat wpon it in the fymmer months: 
but it is fo firmly frozen, that no Océa- 
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fonal thaw can diffolve it. In this 
country, which Nature and Vegeta- 
tion feem to have abandoned, the 
Rufians have eftablifhed two Colonies, 
and have wintered two feafons on this 
inhofpitable fhore, on which there are 
no woods or fprings. ‘The only wa- 
ter they ufe is fnow boiled, or melted 
by the fun. This day we feli in with 
the Marquis of Rockinghim, belong- 
ing to the Fishery. ‘The Matter in- 
formed us, that the day before he came 
out of the ice, and that three fhips were 
jut crufhed to pieces by the violence of 
it. The Iflands of Ice meet each orher, 
and being differently actuated, fome 
by the currents or. tides, and fome 
by the winds, come with fuch force 
againft each. other, that no fhip can 
refift them. In thefe cafes, the crews 
abandon their.veflels, and ftay on the 
ice, till fome -fhip relieves them, or 
they perifh in that deplorable ilate. 
He complained greatly of the fogs, 
afluring us, that he had had but-eight 
hours clear. weather in eleven days. 
The current,on the coait of Spirabergen 
fets Northward, and yet amongift the 
Welt ice it fets ftrong to the South- 
ward; though, in general, amongft 
the Ifles of Ice, we difcovered a regu- 
lar tide, fetting N. E. and S. W. and 
flowing nearly fix feet perpendicular, 
the food coming in from the N. E. 
Sea. Upon the large flakes of Ice 
floating along the fhore, we faw many 
fea-hories and dogs. 

The 30th day of June was uncom- 
monly ferene and warm ; the ther- 
mometer rofe to 76 expofed to the 
fun’s heat, and at mid-night fell to 
about 41. 

The following day we made Charles’ 
Vand, upon which is a remarkable 
high hill, its height being by ob- 
fervation from the level of the fea 
3960 feet, about three-fourths of a 


—_—, 


Charles’s Ifland—Cape Cold—and the Seven Ice-bergs deferibed. §73 


mile. This mountain was named Para 
najus ; which could not be meant as 
a complinient to the Mufes or their 
Poets; for an eternal, ffoft would ill 
agree with Poetry arid the Bays. Were 
a Bard countock the {prings of Verfe in 
praife of fome Lapland Lady, where 
would the grateful PAylis find a {prig 
to ornament his brows? About this 
hill we fhot a nambet of various 
forts of fea-fowl, which eat extremely 
well, 

On the 3d of July we coafted the 
fhore, having ftill fine weather. We 
doubled Cape Cold, a name given to 
the N. W. part of Cbarle:’s Ifand. It 
is a bold clif¥ covered with fnow; the 
fummit* was veiled by the clouds. 
Here we fell in with many vefiels 
upon the Fifhery. We received fome 
intelligence from a Bremen veffel. 
The Matter pofitively aflured us; that 
we could not penetrate above two de~ 
grees further North. At 8 A. M. we 
were abreaft the feven dce-bergs (fo 
called-by the Dutch). Thefe are feven 
valleys filled with frozen fnow un- 
thawable, and fo fhaded by high hills 
on either fide, that the fun has no 
power to diffolve them. The front 
itands in the fea, which wafhes and dif- 
folves the under part; the; upper part 
lofing its fupport, tumbles in heavy 
flakes, and echoes through the valleys 
like growling thunder. The front 
of the higheit from the fea’s furface 
we judged to be upwards of 100 feet 
perpendicular. Their afpect has a moft 
beautiful.appearance : being variegated 
with the fun’s rays, they appear like 
the fineft painted glafs. Under thefe 
columns of Ice we anchored in fifteen 
fathoms water, about three miles from 
the neareft fhore, and fent eur baats 
for water, which they found in citat 
abundance, running down then an- 
tains in fmal! fireams, from the ft ‘iw- 





Wednefday, June 305 Courfe fteered N. 37°. E.diftance 20 Miles. 
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ing of the fnow and ice. Here we 
heard of fifteen Ruflians who had ate 
tempted to winter on this inhofpitable 
fhore, buc ten perifhed with cold and 
the feurvy. 

On Monday, July 5, we found the 
weather very foogy, but faw a num- 

er of large white tea-fowls not unlike 
the heron. -About 11 P. M.. we 
weighed and ccatled, but found our- 
felves fuddenly furrounded with rocks, 
which coligea us to haul to the welt- 
ward; where we foon ‘difcovered the 
ice, being then in the latitude cf 
Bor 15°N. ‘The for continuing the 
next day, we were alarmed upon hear- 
ing agrest noife like a furf beating 
en a hellow rocky fhore ; and as foon 
as the ther cleared up, we dif- 
covered the ive right a-head in a con- 
tinental body ; the extremes tiretching 
from the N. W. point of the compais 
to the Hatt. Nothing could equal the 
horrid appearance of the ice through 
the fog. As far as we could difcern, 
m appeared like fo many high, broken, 
eraegevy hills. ‘Fhe wind bl wing 
rigatupon it, and the fea agitating 
the ice, the flakes crahh and 
grind together, which cccafioned the 
difionant noive we heard before in the 
fog. ‘The fet cf the ice was itrong to 
the S.E. We founded with g5 fa- 
thoms of line,. but got no ground. 
We continued to fail along the 
out-fhirts about 1o leagues, when 
we diicovered Faciuit’s Head-Land 
bearing S.S. E. 4 leagues—a horrid, 
ragged country, about the latitude of 
80” N. 

On Wednefday, the7th of July, the 
weather was moderate, though very 
cloudy. We thaped our courte to the 
Kaitward along the ice ; and though we 
took much pains to avoid the floating 
pieces fevered’ from the great body, by 


Wee 


mis 
mece 


Diffiulties enccuntered near Hacluit’s Head Land. 


bearing up for one, and luffing for an- 
other, yet in fpite of thefe precautions, 
and the ufe of our ice-poles, we fre- 
quently ran againit them with fuch 
violence, as cven to throw as upon the 
decks ; and by an accident of this 
kind we had nearly brought the Car- 
cafe on board of us. Odur intention 
of failing thus, was in hopes of meet- 
ing with an opening to have pufied 
through to the Northward ; though we 
now began to be convinced that the 
froit was more intenfe to the eaftward 
than the weltward, and that no chan- 
nel could be fo far to the northward, 
where the ice was fo regularly and 
datably cemented. ‘The ice had a 
moit pleating and romantic appear- 
ance, being beautifully fhaded with 
bright blue, 

After purfuing our courfe about five 
leagues further to the eaftward, we dif- 
covered the main body of ice joined to 
the land ; fo that our hopes of proceed- 
ing to the northward were fruftrated. 
A confultation was immediately held, 
and the Pilots reprefented, that there 
was not the lealt probability of a paf- 
face, and that by any further delay we 

ana rifk of the fhips’ being fuddeniy 
inclofed with the floating fields of ice, 
and in confequence thereof mutt be 
crufhed to pieces. The ice now al- 
mott furrounded us, the currents driv- 
inp flake againtt flake with rrefift- 
able force. —‘T'he truth of this we were 
very foon convinced of ; for the wind 
foon after abating, ‘though the fea 
was perfectly fmooth, yet in turning the 
thip’s head to the weitward, a circular 
current drove the ice all around us 
with an amazing impetuofity.—In a 
fhort time we were wedged in; upon 
which we ufed our ice-anchors, and 
forced the fhip through to the loofer 
ice, until a breeze of wind fprang up, 








“Monday, July 
Tuelday, July 6, 
Latitude 79, 54. North, 


5, Courfe fteered N. 33° W. Diftance 17 Miles. 
—— Hacluiz’s Head-Land E. 20° S, Diftance 6 Leagues. 


Latitude 79. 5 N. 


Wedneluay, ---- 7, Gekloof de Clip, bearing wefl 74 S, leagues Soundings from 25 fathoms 


to 13 3 muddy and rocky ground, with ftones and live worms: 


; the thoal water was eccafioned by 


a reef of rocks, on which we repeatedly founded froin 13 to 28 fatham, / 
Dhuriday am S—About 3 leagues from the acareft land, 
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which carried us again to the weft. 
ward. 
ant weat ier now became thick, and 
at times foes) We had the wind 
seocial to a S. S. W. which we 
rook the advantage of, and puthed 
through to the wefiward.—We faw 
fome thips, and fpoke with a Green- 
lander bound home. 

On Sunday the 11th the weather 
clearing away, we difcovered a great 








body of ice from the N. W. to the 
N. E. that appeared to be firmly 
united ; upon which we ikood away 
tothe S. E. to affure our fituation, and 
prevent being frozen up. ‘Lhe wea- 
ther this day was colder than ever we 
had felt it; the Thermometer fell from 
41° to 37°. Atnoon we difcovered 
tie Land of Vogle Sound, bearing 
E.$.#.6 or 7 lengues. This Land 
is the N. WwW. extremity of Spitzber- 
gen, being 10 mi iles IN orth of facluit’s 
Head-Land, the latitude of which is 
inScYN. . We now Sie. a very heavy 
iwell from the westward, which occa- 
foned the fhips to receive many fevere 
fhocks from the ice. On the 1¢th 
the thips drove in there, being calm 
weather, It was difficult to determine 
here, whether the tides were regular 
or net. — We obfeived the { a 3 to 
dive S.W. 6 hours, and N.E. the 
fame time ; and the’ flood was froima 
the northward, But the wind fpring- 
ingup fuddenly at S. W. and blowing 
itrong, we bore away for Vogie panes 
where we aachored in 10 fathoms w 

ter— We met many veffels here upon 
the diferent ittheries.-—-We now took 
an Opportunity to compleat our water, 
having eften tried Dostor Irwin’s 
{theme in vain of ma! sing falt water 
ftefh ; which never anfwered in any 
perfection, not even to be fo frefhened 
that the hogs mix ght drink it. Here 
we obierved the tracks of many rein- 
deer, We picked up a great many 
of their horns, which were fcatiered 
up and down the fhore. ‘io a fmall 
uland in the center of the Sound 
of Vogle we fent our, altyonomical in- 
ilruments, to make fuch obfervations 

"| 


as were necefary. ‘Hhis Iiland is a 
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folid rock of white marble, with a 
very thin foit of fand and clay; and 
in many places it is covered with a 
fine mofs. ‘There was a Dutchman 
buried here a few days before our arri- 
val, as appe: ared by an infcriprion on 
a board; the body was covered over 
with a pile of ftones to prevent the 
Bear from digging it up; for when 
this animal is tevercly diove for food, 
he always frequents thefe burial-piaces 
to feed on the human carcafes. 

Upon this Marble Iiiand we erected 
two tents, where we were vilited by 
many Dutchmen. --Our Surgeon made 
an excurlion to cne of the higheit 
neighbou: ing mountains, which he 
found vy the barometer to be 1300 
feet perpendicular : There were feve- 
ral around it coniiderably higher, but 
quite inacesfible. dt was with mach 
labour that he obtained the fummit of 
this mountain, being obliged to pafs 
many lofiv hills of ~~ which are full 
of Gan gerous crac , being fometimes 
covered over wih ‘very thin ice, or 
fnow, which require great caution 
to avoid. A Surgeon beloaging toa 
Dutch thipin Mackalina Harbour be- 
ing out a-theoting, unhappily fell 
down ene of tnefe fiffures: He was 
heard to groan terribly for a long time; 

—a line was lowered down many fa- 
thoms, in hopes he might fce it ; but 
all to no purpote ; ; he periihed in ‘mek 
lingering and excruciating tortures. 

We found here many Foxes, grey 
and black, of a peculiar cunning. 
When they want to fecure their prey 
(which i is in general Birds), they exe 
tend themfe!ves on the Pm as if they 
were dead ; the Birds inftantly hover 
about the body to feed upon it : but 
as foon as the Fox difcovers ene with- 

in his xeach, a {pring $ up and fecures 
the prize. Upon the fhore of this 
ifle, we found the tide to rife 4 feet 
perpendicular : : It flowed ealtward 
about - hours, and ebbed weliward 7. 
It is ftrong and irregular, being op- 
poied by different cur rents, which run 
amongit the fe iflands We fhot a great 
many different kinds of Birds, the de- 
fevip tions of “which I haye here fubjoined. 
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The Mounrarn Dock 

Is of the Wild Duck ‘kind ; but of 
the fize of a Goofe. The biii and body 
are like the Common Duck. The Drake 
is a beautiful black and white bird ; 
the Duck is brown. Their necks are 
much fhorter thanthe Common Ducks; 
their eggs are of a pale blueifh colour, 
which they lay in neits compoled of 
down and fine mofs. They are not 
fhy, and fly in large flocks. 

The Kirmew, or SWALLow, 

Is a bird of the mott beautiful plu- 
mage in thefe latitudes, It pagers, 
when flying, to be very large, on ac- 
count of the length of its he, and 
the long feathers ofits tail; but when 
picked, the body is not larger than a 
Lark. The bill and claws are of a beau- 
tiful crimfon colour : the eyes and ta- 
Jons are of a bright jet black, and the 
body ofa pearl grey: the feathers are 
white under the wings and tail. The 
wpper part of the head is black, and 
the fides white. The tail has four 
forked feathers, and the fides of the 
margin feathers of the wing are black. 
They fly in pairs, and are eaijily fhot. 
They are very carclefs of their eggs, 
which are of the fize of a pigeon’ $3 
and drop them promifcucufly on the 
mols : they are of a dirty greenifh co- 
Jour, with black {pecks. ‘Ihe food of 
this bird is fhrimps and fmall prawns. 

The SNIPE 
Ts very plentiful, and much like 
Fal) eonth cs but 
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The BurcomMasTer, 
So cad ed = the Dutch who fre- 
quent thefe feas, is as big as a itork. 
"Lhe leg are not fo long, and the claws 
aie palmared; the firft are grey, and 
the latter black. The back and the 
wings are of a bright pear! colour ; the 
head, neck. bedy, “and tail, are white ; 
the eyes are black, with a bright fcar- 
let ring round them. is builds very 
high in the cliffs, and f feeds upon birds, 
or the fat of whales, or other dead 
fithes. It flies bute but mxny_ will 
hover about a dead carcafe. 
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refis upon the water, tut never dives. 
On the 1gth day of July we had 
another vifit from 2 Dutch boat, which 
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came through the arch of an Ice. 
Mountain for ty feet high. The wa 
ter poured through this cryftalline paf- 
age like a great 1 river :—it had a mot 
beautiful appearance when the fun 
fhone upon it, being va riegated with 
many bright tran{parent particles. ‘The 
people had been in fearch of wood 
and had found a great quantity, parti- 
cularly a large Birch- -tree, twenty feet 
long, and two feet in diameter. It is 
very doubtful from whence this wood 
can come, as there is not the leaf 
appearance of a fingle tree growing 
upon the coatt, excepting the willow, 
which we brought home with us. 

As we difcovered the ice fetting in 
for the land very rapidly, we difpatched 
our observations as fait as poffible. 
The Thermometer expofed to the fun 
for five minutes, rofe from 56° confined 
air, to 89°. Wealfo cbferved that the 
Thermometer, which was carried .to 
the top of the mountain, was there ten 
degrees higher than below. . This ex- 
periment was made at the fame time 
that the height of the mountain was 
determined by the Barometer. This 
Marble [land lies low and - level, 
and therefore is not fubje& to be co- 
vered with {now, and, confequently, 
more expoied to the intenfe feverities 
of the frofts, which fplit the rocks ; fo 
that dee fmall pieces of folid fone 
were to be feen. We obferved the 
fame in all places expofed to a northern 
afpeét. We have had fufficient proofs 

that the feverity of froft will fplit me- 
tals as well as ftones (excepting gold, 
which it expands). ‘This mutt be cere 
tainly owing to the {mall particles of 
fluid matter contained in thofe fub- 
ftances, which, by freezing, extend 
the properties, and, coniequently, { 
ver the fubftance. 

We now took leave of this hard, in- 
hofpitable fhore, and fteered away to 
the ealiward, {till flattered with “the 
hopes of finding an opening through 
the ice to the northward. On the zeth, 
at 6 P. M. we faw a phenomenon 
which is very common in thefe Jati- 
tudes. By Seamen it is called the Mock- 

Jun, and by Philosophers Parheluw 
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ce. This meteor appeared about 15 mi- 
Vie putes of a bright colour, but rather 
af- paler than the fun ; and upon the 
‘oft air’s clearing up, it difappeared. It 
un is produced by thick clouds ga- 
ith thering on the fides of the fun; in 
he which the broken folar rays being ga- 
ad, thered, the face of the dun is repre- 
ti- fented therein. The loofe ice being 
et now extremely thick about us, obliged 
is us to fhorten faile—We faw more 
od whales this day than at any time fince 
aft wehad beenout. We began to be very 
ng fenfible of the frofts, and the fnow 
W, fell continually ; and though we had 
fteered well to the northward, we found 
in ourfelves at noon, on the 2:i of July, 
ed in the latitude ‘79° 27’ N. which makes 
le. an error in our log of 20 miles; the 
un caufe we attributed to the ftrong fet of 
ed the fouthern currents. 
he On the 23d init. we faw Spitzber- 
to gen and Vogle Sound S. E. of us fe- 
nN ven leagues. ‘The whales and feals 
X- were now very numerous ; but the loofe 
re fields of ice fo troublefome, that in 
as running atthe rate of feven knots, one 
1s of them brought the fhip round up, 
l, and with fuch violence, that it carried 
i away the mouldings of the quarter, and 
's did other inconfiderable damages. The 
24 fucceeding day at noon, we difcovered 
Q Red-hill, S. S$. W. 4 miles. From this 
e mount alow even land is extended 
e about fourteen miles, perfectly clear 
. of fnow, and which feemed to be more 
oO 


habitable than any other land we had 
yet difcovered. All ‘the prior navi- 
gators have called it Ucer-feld, from 
the quantities of rein-deer which fre- 
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boats to this low Ifland, where the th 
Crews engaged feveral very large 
Bears: one in particular made fo gal- 
lant a defence, that he obliged the 
people to quit the field, and they in 
their hurry left behind them feveral 
half pikes. They alfo kiiled a Sea- i} 
horie, which made a very fierce re- a) tt 
fiftance, attacking the boats with ay. 
amazing fury ; but at lait he fell ij 
overpowered, and was not le/s than 
a large ox. He 
On the 27th the weather was foggy 
and calm.—One of our feamen. died P 
of a decline, having been long in a bad 
ftate of health: our people in general me > 
were in high {pirits and good health. ’ 
The following midnigat we faw ie- 1 
veral iflands to the northward. We 
were then by a good obfervation in 
the latitude of 80% 37’ North. We 
were now quite embayed with ice, 
which appeared to be running rapidly 
to the S. #.—T his ice was a great deal 
higher than any we had yet aifcovered 
to the weftward of Hacluit’s Head-land. 
During the lait 48 hours the wea- 
ther was fine and ferene, and pleafaat 
as the month of May in more jeuthern 
climates. A great number of Seals 
were {porting and gamboling about, 
as if they enjoyed the fineneis of the 
weather, and feemed to fhew their 
gratitude in their joy and activity. 
We fent our boats to fhore in queit 
of fome Sea-horfes, which attacked 
the people and the boats with great 
fury, and obliged them to retreat: 
there was much drift wood upon this 
Ifland, and many trees frefh felled. 
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f quent it. To the eaftward of thisland It lies in about 80° 31’ North. 
. lies a fmall, low, black fpot, called On the 3: ft of July we obferved the , 
d Muffin Ife, which appears exaétly like ice to run to the S. &. round the Seven 
: a black line drawn along the horizon, Iflands ; but the weitern ice drove in 

We had now lefs ice than before, and very fait to the thore, and joined the 
firuck foundings continually from 24 land; upon which we got out our ice- 3 
‘ to 11 fathoms, rocky ground with anchors, and made the fhip faft ; as did 1 i 
fmall ftones. We difpatched our the Carca/e. A breeze {pringing up wiht 
1 






liff, S. 42 W. 69 miles, 
_Tuefday, 27 Cc 
Gloven Cliff S, 58 W. 26 leagues, 





Monday, July 26, Courfe S$. 6x E. Diftance "go miles. 
N.23 E, ——D. 






Latitude 80° 17’ N. Cloven 






Lat. 80° 48’.—— 
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before noon the fucceeding day, we 
attempted to force a pafiage through, 
but in vain; fo we moored the fhip 
again to the ice: At this time I mea- 
fured a fiake of ice, which was 24 
feet 10 inches thick, and floated about 
2 feet 3 inches above the water’s 
furface. We now difcovered nothing 
trom the mait-heads but one continued 
plain of ice: our people were never- 
thelefs in high fpirits, and playing a 
thoufand gambols about the {hips. We 
fhot at many Bears which made towards 
the veffels ; but we only brought down 
one, though we wounded many with 
mufket- fhot. That which we killed 
weighed without the fkin and entrails 
602 pounds. In this fituation we 
had foundingg at 64 fathoms muddy 
ground, being in the latitude of 
30° 31° North ; the neareft ifland be- 
ing 2 or 3 miles to northward of us. 
We now began to be more ferious 
than before about our fituation, as the 
ice gave no figns of moving. We at- 
tempted to cut a channel to the welt- 
ward ; butthis was a fruitlefs attempt. 
We then cut a dock out for the thips, 
end moored them to the ice, We 
looked out in vain, but could difcover 
no fea from our maft-heads, tho’ the 
atmofphere was fine, ferene, and clear. 
Many Bears vifited the fhips, and we 
wounded many ; but they got off with 
a brace of mufquet-balls in their bo- 
dies ; for we found it impofiible to 
kill them unlefs they were ftruck in 
fome particular part, , saliene the hair 
was lefs thick and the fkin more vul- 
nerable.. Weeat of many ; the fiefh 
was good, and not unlike the tate of 
beef. We fent two of the Pilots to 
the neareft higheft land to try to find 
a paflage or an opening 3 ; but all was 
ice as tar as ever the eye could range. 
The thip re bodily with the ice 
N W. and S. E. as the tides or winds 
effeGicd. We ert our foundings 
from 33 to 23 fathoms of water, tho? 

the ground was much the fame. 

We difpatched now anocher party of 
people to the Wefternmoft fland. ‘Uhey 
were gone about twenty hours, bei ing 
20 miles diitant from the fhips. ‘I ‘hey 
met with nothing on their jouracy but 


adful Situation. —The Metiod taken by the Crews ta avoid its Horrors, 


Bears and their cubs, a number of 
which were killed from the veffels. 
Our fituation beginning now to crow 
rather fixed and ferious, a Council of 
Officers was afiembled, at which the 
Pilots affitted, to confult about the 
ftate of the fhips 3 when it was unani. 
moufly agreed, that there was no pof- 
fibility of faving them, as the ic 
prefied them together very much, un- 
lefs it feparated 3 ; which could only be 
at the gracious interpofition of Pro- 
vidence. ‘The next confideration was 
felf-prefervation. Whe feafon being 
now far advanced, and we at a grea 
diitance from any vefiels, it was re- 
folved to prepare the boats, and fit 
them with coverings, fo that we might 
drag them over the ice, until we ob. 
tained clear water, when they were to 
be launched ; and in them we were to 
endeavour to obtain the northernmott 
harbour of Spitzbergen, in hopes of 
joining fome of the late fhips which 
might not be failed to the Southward. 
Our people in this dilemma were all 
in the highei fpirits 3 fo we got out 

cur launches and boats, and prepared 
them for fkating over the j ice. Every 
man had a canvas bag given him, 
which contained twenty pounds of 
bread, without diftinétion of perfons ; 
each man being obliged to prepare 
for his own fafety. It was now one 
entire fcene of confafon in all our 
cabbins; for the Officers had clothed 

themfelves in fuch things as they beft 
approved ; the refi were given to the 
Seamen to fit themfelves as they liked 
beft, and to take any thing which was 
more acceptable than their own. The 
Sailors, w ine amidft every diftrefs, 
never lofe their jokes or their fpirits, 
clad themfelves in what appeared the 
moft valuable ; fo that the two fhips 
companies made up a moit motley 
mafquerade. The fhip was found to 
fhozl her water continually to even 13 
fathoms: and now no hope was left of 
fafety, but by trying the chance of 
an pagenit tion over the ice ; for which 
the people at 4 P. M. on Sunday the 
8th of A uguit were all mitpnies and 
with uncommon alacrity left their fhips 
frozen up. [Zo be eontinucd.] 
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Progeniem vitiofiorem. Hor. Lib. II. Od. 6. 
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Time fenfibly all Recor impairs : 

Our Fathers have been worfe than their’s, ’ 
And we than ours: next Age will fee : 
A race more dull and vain than we. Rose. 


ad 





ge or 









"V Y HEN we opened this depart- pv thought for an Occafional Scene. ahi 

‘'Y ment of our Mifcellany in the But how introduce it? Draw the .) inn 
lat Theatrical Seafon, we placed be- lot. It falls upon a Mafque, and J 
fore our Readers a short hiftorical and lucky it was that fome Trag: edy efcap- h, 






criical view of the 1} Englith Stage in ed it. A new Dancer arrives from 

all its progrefive itages, from infancy Italy. He moves nimbly. We mutt 
to the prefent time. te that fketch fee him. ‘The Play is bad, and fo is 
we pronounced our opinion, that the _ the Farce ; bat what is that tous? 
Drama of red Country was in its de- gr how dare we fcoundrels complain ? 
Cline, and that its recovery was not to We.had the comfort to fee a fellow 
be effeted, We retain the fame opi- leap very high. A girl has a good 
nion fill, with an acceffion of new face, but the c cannot play. However, 
arguments in its favour. At this junc- fhe d 










he does play, becanfe her face is new, 
ture we ha ave not feifure to enlarge and new “faces are liked. Lucky it is 
upon thefe; but we venture to cffer it for us, that it was a cood one ; for the 
as an incontrovertible maxim to our only entertainment we received was 
readers, that when the ftream of Dra- to gaze upon it. Thefe Managers do 
matic Genius turns afide fromits great not treat us openly, and {pe ak to our 
end natural channel of action, divid- judoments. They have nets for us, 
ing itfelf into fmall and fhallow rivu- in which they entrap us as they can. 
lets to ¥ ander amongft the meads, and Their Theatres are Booths, and ¢! 
to dally in the groves, no literary Her- are themfelves the Mummers: the 
cles will ever appear who can collect booby Rabble furrounds them ; and 
the fcattered ftream, and pour it down the Mummer who decoys the beit, 
its wonted courfe. We will drop me- Jaughs the loudeit.—It is long fince 
taphor. The natural bufinefs of the die poet told us all this would hap- 
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Stage i is the j jaf epreientatio n of good pen: 

plays. The Play and the Play er are saaeaialiiaiaie Iele 

to be chofen. Have our'Theatresdone = 5, neius ruere. ac retro fublapfa referri. 
this? or will they ever do it? A pi ; Vixc. 






nla , 
dull play is found, and it is difcovered ies tein denies thateat dines tenant 
that it will admit of a Pageant. Its Ruth into worfe and ever downward.go. 
merit and its fplendour are echoed a Siibdiiat Miceamniiahaid 
W eek in the news- -papers, and theP ub- 
lic at length are cajoled to fee the moft 
wretched af the wretches of the thea- 
ue, the fuperannuated, the invalid, 
the cecrepid, walk as gouty Lords or 
lame Priefts. On another lucid occa- 
fion the Manager has conceived a hap- 








Such is the fad fituation of the Stage 
of Britain! Kach facceeding feaion 
throws a new damp upon the fpirit ot 
the Dramatic Mute, and gives birth 
to a plentiful variety of that trivial 
finefle, and thoie delpicable modes ot 
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Bo Critique on the new Performers at Drury Lane and Covent Garden, 


deceit, which difgrace Tafte and Let- 
ters. 


Drury-LaANe THEATRE. 


. | Be ~ > 
Scarcely any thine has occurred 


here that is worthy of being recorded. 
The mot coniiderable, and by jar the 
moit excuifite, part cf the entertain- 
ment has been afforded by Mr. Gar- 
rick himfelf, who has frequently gra- 
ced the Stage fince the commencement 
of this feafion. Drugger, Ranger, 
Leon, Lufienan, Benedick, Kitely, he 
has pc rformed in the full vigour of his 
limbs and judgment. 

The Mafque of Alfred, including an 
occafional fcene deferiptive of the po- 
fition of the Britith fleet at the late Na- 
val Review, has been exhibited here. 
The naval painting was excellent, but 

received with that 
coldnefs which it communicated to the 
Audience. 

An ancient Comedy, entitled Albu- 
mazar, nas alfo been reprefented here. 
Lhe Comedy isa good one; and as 
it {peaks mot to any follies now exift- 


ing, we may denominate it a harmlefs 
one too. . 


Covent-Garpen THEATRE. 

Karly in the feafon a young Lady 
(Milfs Jamefon) was introduced to the 
Public in the charaéter of Rofetta, in 
Love in a Village. Her mufical powers 
were not extraordinary; her acting 
powers fill worfe. 

A Mis Wilde fucceeded next as a 
new -Acirefs, She appeared firft in the 
character of Charlctte in the Hypocrite. 
Whether it was her own choice, or 
the advice of her friends, which led 
her to attempt this difficult character, 
it was injudicioully done. Charlotte 
requires many fine qualities to repre- 
fent her, not one of which Mifs Wilde 
poffeffed. : 

A Mr. Lewis followed thefe. He 
has been invited hither from the Dub- 
lin Theatre ; and the quicknefs of his 
talents as marked him chiefly for the 
fervice of the Comic Mufe. Perhaps 


it was greatly to his difadvantage that 
he was introduced to the Public in one 
of the moft unnatural charaéters in the 
poffeilion of the Stage, vx. Belcour, in 
the Comedy of the Weft-Indian. We 
f{upprefs cur opinion of his abilities till 
we ebferve him difplay them in at leat 
a natural character. 

But the moft fingular occurrence at 
this Houfe is the performance of Mac- 
beth by Mr. Macklin, who has made 
a firft attempt in this character in the 
75th year of his age. The wonder- 
ful force and variety of pathos with 
which this charaéter abounds, the un- 
ebbing tide of paffions, the inceffant 
whirl of bufinefs, and the vigour with- 
out abatement, on the one hand: on 
the other, the flackened nerve, the un- 
ardent eye, the tardy ftep, and the 
other enfeebled qualities of pithle(s 
Seventy-five—thete contrafted circum- 
{tances naturally excited the curiofity 
and aitonifhment of the Public. The 
Veteran was pitied by all thefe who had 
not given him their contempt. In the 
account of his fuccefs, the News-paper 
Critics have (ftrange to tell!) ac- 
corded very clofely ; and (ftill ftranger 
perhaps !) our opinion coincides with 
their’s. Mr. Macklin’s judgment, in 
his performance of the character of 
Macbeth, was allowed to be as vigo- 
rous as his execution was feeble. He 
knew what he ought to do, but he 
could not do it. 

Upon the whole, we regard Mr. 
Macklin’s attempt to perfonate Mac- 
beth, as one of thofe intemperate freaks 
of the will which are peculiar to Old 
Men. 

A great Wit being afked his opini- 
on of Macklin’s Macbeth is faid to 
have replied, ‘* I think his not being 
able to execute his intentions in perferm- 
ing that charaéter, is exactly fimilar 
to the account DiGtionary Johnfon, 
fome time fince, gave of his conver- 
fation, viz. That it was an eternal re- 
novation of hope, followed by an ewer 
lafting difappointment.?? 
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oR, 
LOVE -BY¥-MOON- LIGHT, 
[Fmbelitied with an, Eegant Chrrie PLaTeE.]} 


When the Moor, 





The vlovies fart o'er the curling elouds, - 
Girdes onthe face of Heaw’n'; anben the flars 
Smile in their golden Jpiendcirs 5 ond the breexe 
Scarce eva ft the Summer’s perfume: then dligots 


J be Lover, 


“tn Me dewy grove conceal’ d, 


To murmur faieet ly in his: M gta ear, 


To-breathe hist tpes, to sero L 
And tie'the myfiic knit of holy Lew. 


HEN I.was in -France about 
tivo fammers agp, in one of 


the Interior Provinces, - the public.con- ; 


verfation had long agitated the little 


Anecdote I .am ‘about to relate,. It, 


fpeaks. only:of private. individuals, 
unmarked by the favoursof their King, 
or the: Jefs fubftantial honours of No- 


bility, or other dignified rank ; but as 
molt people talked of it with applaufe, 
there are but.few people who will nat , 
find it-to-be deferving of being heard. 


Virtue and Vice, in every depree of 
their extent, hold forth documents to 
the man who can ufe them, 

Thole who (like the great Father of 
the French Philofgphy} have talked of 


Virtue and’ Honour as feparate and . 


dittin€ qualities, , have told us that the 
former: is the.native of free, and the 
luter of abfolute, Goveraments. Per- 
haps, . admitting certain. exceptions 
that arife. from.the advancing refine 
ment of ma 
lowed to flourith faireft in the foul of 
Freedom: but that Honour is moft 
peculiar to the land of Deiporic Mo- 
narchy, is an axiom which eftablithes 
itielf againit all o! yyettions, 

It is allowed that the veins of 


the French and of the Englith fol-_ 


dier fwell equally big ; but while the 
Frenchman’s pulfe beats high with the 
tide of glory oaly, the Englithman’s 
veins are {welled with the tide of 

be:f-gravy. If the bofom of the com- 
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aners, Virtue may he ale: 


“to be kind, 
Rec. Parr. Cas. 


mon foldier of France is the habita- 
tion of principles fo exalted, motives 
fq vigorous, what ought we. not to 
look tor in that of a French Officer ? 
Francis Renawd was one of thofe, 
and had ferved with great valour in 
the latter campaigns of the lait war 
be:ween France and England. on 
the, peace of Paris was ‘concluded, 
and his fifler Elvire were the nl 
perfons of their family who had fu 
vived the horrors of a} plague at Mar- 
feilles; and taking ¥ vicky them all 
their effedts that were portable, they 
removed toa diftant province. Here, 
with St. Lilly, theJoved companion of 
Renaud in all his military toils, they 
lived fome years; when the two 
youthful foldiers, difdaining a life of 
idjenefs.and eafe while there was war 
in any part of Eurape,. procured per- 
mifiion of she Court, and embarked 
for ‘Turkey, to enter under the Otco- 
man alt ’ 
This amiable little affociation. (in- 
ftances of which are to be plentifuily 
fgund in. every domination in Europe, 


“exceptin that of Great Britain, - be- 
* caufe the blandifaments of private fo- 


ciety have been lefs cultivated in Great 
Britain than “in any other part of 
Europe) confilting of Renaud, St, 
Lilly, and Elvire, enjoyed all thofe 
exquifite fenfations which virtuous 
fouis fo naturally communicate to each 
other. Each threw int> the general 
4 F ftock 





582 


ftock an ample fhare of affeétion and 
friend fhip ; and the young gentle- 
men, while they formed the refolution 
to diffolve this happy partnerfhip, re- 
gretted it perhaps as much as Elvire 
cid. 

Few need be told, that there are 
certain paffions which operate with 
peculiar force in certain fituations of 
life. Such a fituation as we have juft 
defcribed was well calculated for call- 
ing the fineft paflions into play; and 
when there were two fuch admirable 
and well-tempered fubjeéts as St. Lilly 
znd Elvire to work upon, the bafinefs 
may be fuppofed to have met with few 
interruptions. They had every oppor- 
tunity of knowing each other, of ad- 
miring and of loving. Their hearts 
met each other (as it were) by mutual 
confent, and the caufe which was to 
part them involved each in regret and 
grief. It is true, they might have been 
united befcre his departure, but this 
would be placing the helplefs Elvire in 
a much more precarious fituation than 
fhe could otherwife be. It would be 
patting her in poffeffion of the fruit, 
and depriving her, like Tantalus, of 
the liberty of tafting it. Befides, 
in cafe of the hufband’s death, the 
fituation of a widow deftitute of for- 
tune and friends is not very tempting. 

It only remained then to difpofe of 
Elvire in fecurity during the abfence 
of her Brother and Lover. Only one 
view prefented itfelf here, and it ap- 
peared to be perfectly fatisfaftory. The 
Sieur Bayard, who had been their 
neighbour and frequent companion 
fince their refidence in that country, 
was zealous in every thing which could 
operate to their intereft. ‘The Sieur 
was advanced in years, and had a fon 
as the Univerfity of Poictiers: in his 
fortune. he was independent; in his 
temper generous ; but haughty, and 
tinCured with the unconguerable pride 
of Family. He had frequently fhared 
in the convivial happinefs cf the young 
friends ; and in return, his houfe was 
open to any freedom they might with 
to ufe. On this occafion he almott 
outran their: wifhes ; for he no fooner 
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heard the intention of the young gen- 
tlemen, than he politely offered the ufe 
of his houfe and family to Elvire till 
their return. ‘This was accepted. 

I cannot ftay to be minute. The 
preparations finifhed, the fixed day 
come, and the journey on the point of 
being begun, Renaud called his fifter 
apart, and fpoke to her with great 
energy in favour of his friend St. 
Lilly. He enlarged to her on his 
worth, and affured her his (Renaud’s) 
whole foul was fixed upon a nearer 
conneftion with him through her 
means ; begged her to guard well her 
behaviour and her heart, and ftill to 
preferve facred the friendfhip of a 
Lover and of a Brother. This faid, 
Renaud and St. Lilly took an affec. 
tionate leave of the difconfolate El- 
vire, and they parted. 

The Sieur Bayard’s houfe offered 
every confolation to Elvire that could 
mitigate her grief. By degrees 
fhe recovered her fpirits, and in a 
few months her natural chearfulnefs 
feemed to be perfectly re-eftablithed, 
when the fon of the Sieur Bayard re-~ 
turned from the Univerfity. 

Young Bayard had a manly figure, 
but not an elegant one : he was made 
not finely, but ftrongly. The refine- 
ments with which Nature had gifted 
him were entirely lavifhed ixwardly. 
It was lucky that his heart, was good, 
and always difpofed to do well, other- 
wife the commitment of much evil was 
in his power ; for his foul was gifted 
with all thofe little powers of inven- 
tion, intrigue and execution, which 
rendered his purpofes always fuccefs- 
ful. He was not exprefsly a man of de- 
fign: but it happened, that when he 
did not aét in that charater, he ge- 
nerally pleafed without wifhing to 
pleafe. 

Such was Bayard. Elvire (whom, 
ftrange to tell! we have not yet def- 
cribed) had as little beauty as Bayard 
had elegance : but the Graces which 
were profufely fcattered over every 
thing which fhe’did, atoned abun- 
dantly for the lofs of fo trifling a qua- 
lity as Beauty, which “is generally 
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found to be in the poffeffion of ideots; 
not that Idiotifm (or Folly) has any 
eculiar right to Beauty, but that 
Beauty has a peculiar right to Idio- 
tifm. 

Thus, without any ftriking attrac- 
tions on either fide at firft fight, they 
marked each other for fome time only 
with thofe polite attentions with which 
well-bred people compliment each 
other. ‘Chere was no enemy in the view 
of either party, and where there was 
no danger there was no prevention. 
It was thus a fhort time glided away 
in fecurity: a ttle longer, and each 
was agreeable in the eye of the other ; 
alittle fill further on, and their qua- 
lities were mutually amiable. They 
really loved each other, but their ac- 
tions difcovered it fome time perhaps 
before their thoughts, and long before 
their words. When Bayard, however, 
difcovered how it was, he wifhed to 
give every thing as advantageous a 
turn as poffible. He had no objec- 
tions to being in love with fo ami- 
able a woman : inftead of extinguith- 
ing, he wifhed to feed the flame: 
and when Elvire met his hopes with 
coynefs, he failed not to call forth 
fome of thofe never-failing ftratagems 
which his wit was fo well fkilled in. 
Indeed, great art was not neceffary ; 
Elvire’s. coynefs was diffemblance, 
and a few days furmounted it: St. 
Lilly was forgot as a lover, and Bay- 
ard alone triumphed, 

In thefe tranfactions old Bayard 
poflefied no fhare nor intelligence. 
It was neceflary he fhould not. ‘Tho’ 
he wanted not (as we have faid) ex- 
cellent qualities, he had none which 
could have been favourable to fuch 
alove as this. Bayard was dettined 
to be the head of a refpeftable fa- 
mily, and the Heir of a noble Fortune : 
whereas Elvire was without fortune, 
and perhaps without a family-roll. 
To difcover it therefore would have 
been fatal; for his refentments were 
rong, and not eafily to be pacified. 
Hence, when the lovers began to treat 
and communicate openly with each 
Other, they were obliged to proceed 
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with unafual caution : in his prefence 
they affected their ufual indifference, 
and retired to indulge their fofter 
moments in the grove. ‘To this pur- 
pofe they found the night the mott 
convenient feafon; it {creened them 
from the obfervation of any perfon 
whatever, fo that fufpicion was footh- 
ed into fleep in every quarter. 

Thefe Moon-light meetings were 
continued fome time without any in- 
terruption, and with increafing delight. 
But this was not fufficient. The hu- 
man heart is never tired of the chace, 
while there is a ftep of ground to be 
run upon. Bayard began to fuppofe, 
that the raptures of the mere Cupid 
were comfortlefs in comparifon to thof2 
of the more delectable Hymen. He 
communicated his emotions to Elvire, 
and propofed to bring a Prieft to quell 
them. But this propofal recalled other 
pangs to the’ mind of Elvire ; pangs 
to which Bayard was yet a ftranger. 
The love of St. Lilly, the commands 
of her Brother, and her own promifes 
to both, rufhed upon her mind, and 
involved her in confufion. She in- 
formed Bayard of every thing; and 
Bayard, like a good and worthy phy- 
fician, proceeded direftly to the cure 
of all her complaints, which he effeét- 
ed with his ufual fuccefs in a very fhort 
time. Befides, he informed her tha 
he was to run a rifk at leaft as great as 
her own; that his father’s objections 
on 4is part would be at leaft as great 
and as difficult to furmount as 
her brother’s on fer part ; and that 
as the danger was equal, fo ought 
their refolution to be. Thus all ob- 
ftructions being removed, they were 
united, in the greateit privacy, by .a 
Member of the Charch. 

The months rolled on in tender dal- 
liance, and the -tranfactions ef tke 
lovers efcaped all obfervation. They 
were firft betrayed by the arching prc- 
tuberance of the form of Elvire, which 
now grew daily upon the eye, and, as 
it increafed, increafed her ‘fhame. 
Nothing but the relation of the truth 
could have fhiclled her reputation 
from the flander of the World: dui 
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to relate the truth was yet impoflible; 
for, without doing any material fer- 
vice. to Elvire, it would have involved 
Bayard inirretrievable ruin. It was 
therefore judged more prudent to fuf- 
fer the torch of Scandal to hurn a 
little while longer, then to attempt 
to extinguifh it: and the neighbour- 
hcod was ringing with the fhame of 
poor Elvire, when St. Lilly very un- 
expectedly arrived in it. 

This fudden and unexpected arri- 
val is accounted for. The youthful 
foldiers had joined the Turkifh army 
at their encampment in Romelia, and 
were engaged in feveral aGions; but 
the fantaftic and unfoldierly pride of 
the Ottomans difgufted them, as weil 
as the reft of their nation who had 
enlifted in the fame expedition. The 
tardy action of thefe Eaitern foldiers 
in war, and their iniuperable haugh- 
tinefs to ftrangers, were incompatible 
with the quicker and more vigorous 
{pisit of the Europeans. Our two 
Frenchmen, therefore, and chiefly St. 
Lilly, tired of a fcene which prefent- 
ed them. with no profpect of pro- 
motion’ or fame, fighed for their na- 
tive country. They left the army, 
and travelled together to the borders 
of the kingdom; when St. Lilly, with 
the impatience of a true gallart, left 
his companion, in order, by perform- 
ing double pofts, to have as early a 
fight as poflible of his beloved Elvire 
He arrived, and found herewith 
child—in difgrace —her defamer un- 
known. 

The affe&tionate and affected St. 

illy was aftonifhed at every thing 
he heard, and every thing he faw. 
Befides his own griefs, he had to feel 
thofe of a Friend and of a miftrefs. 
He enquired of Elvire concerning her 
misfortune; he enquired in the Fami- 
ly of Bayard, and he enquired in fifty 
places, but every where in vain : fin’- 
ing his attempts unfatisfied, he retir- 
edto his hotel to wait in filence the 
arrival of his friend. 

Renaud (rough and unpolifhed as 

he was from his journey, in his Huf- 
far coat, half covering an old fuit of 
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‘regimentals) arrived immediately, and 


St. Lilly gave him the firft meeting ; ar 
which time he repeated to him the mis- 


-fortunes which had happened in their 


abfence 3 but threw in all the mitigat- 
ing circumftances his invention could 
lay hold of, ft availed but little with 
Renaud, whofe honour was wowinded 
in his filter ; and burning with refent- 
ment, he fought the houfe of old 
Bayard. 

In the period between the arrival of 
St. Lilly and that of Renaud, the rea- 
der’s imagination muft paint the fitu- 
ation of poor Elvire’s mind: on the 
one fide the jealous pride of the father, 
and on the other the proud honour of 
the brother. If the marriage was not 
concealed, it was deitrugétion to her 
hufband ; if it was concealed, it was 
deitruction to herfelf. 

Renaud entered furioufly the faloon. 
** Where (fays he) where is this trea- 
cherous friend, this vile guardian of 
female innocence, this tarnither of 
virgin fame ?” 

surely (replied Old Bayard) Renaud 
cannot mean me? 

‘© Where is my Sifter ?” 

In her apartment. 

«« Where qwas the ? Where did the 
blaft her honour? What ruffian did 
you hire to ruin her ?” 

Sir (faid the old man), your fenti- 
ments are ungenerous, and your lan, 
guage is unmannerly. I will teach 
you that J am not to be infulted by 
the wanderers whom I have protected. 
In the mean time, Sir, go, in bluthes, 
to your fifter, and learn of her what 
fort of man I am. 

“© Yes (anfwered Renaud, fedately) 
T will go in blufhes to my fifter, and 
it is you who have painted them. Yes, 
you traitor to the truft you bore, I 
will g@ in blufhes, but they fhall be 
waithed from my family by the blood 
ef your's !” 

He left the room, and flew to the 
apartment of Elvire, Elvire was not 
to be found. He was returning in 
rage to the old man, when young 
Bayard and St, Lilly interrupted him, 
** Stop, Renaud, (faid Bayard, in a 

fupplicating 
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fupplicating tone) ftop your fury, and 
your Honour fhall foon be fatisiied. A 
few moments, and’’ : ] 

And who are you, Sir? (interrupt- 
ed Bayard). 

« Vincent Bayard, (replied he) the 
fon of that Vincent Bayard whom 
vou have unjuftly treated.” 

“Then (replied Renaud) you are 
come of a villain race, and I hate every 
atom of you. 

« May I die! (returned the youth) 
f thou canit provoke me !---Only a 
minute a moment---- a fecond---- 
Nay, I kneel to you---here, Renaud, 
Ikneel to you [See the Plate.] (’tis for 
Elvire l kneel) —incenfe not my father 
—by the honour I love, believe me, 
your fiter has not been injured,” — 

Not- injured ! (exclaimed the bro- 
ther)—a canting, trifling, hypocri- 
tit— 

“ Know then, (replied the youth 
rifing, and brandifhing his hand in 
air) that [am her hufband, and will 
protect her fame.” 

Calmnefs, blended with firmnefs, 
was painted upon the face of Renaud : 
atonithment, mixed with friendly re- 
gret, fat on the afpect of Sx. Lilly. 
but all of them became fuddenly cool, 
and Bayard defcribed to them the caufes 
gf the myltery of the marriage—on 
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the part of Elvire, the fear of her bra- 
ther—and on his own part, the lofty 
views of his father. In the prefent 
cafe, therefore, he only begged their 
ailitance in opening the bufinefs to his 
father, and in reconciling him to it, 
This once more unhinged the temper 
of Renaud, who bluntly exclaimed, 
that he would od/ige him to approve 
rer for his daughter, and that {he was 
equal to his higheftwifhes. Here the 
goodnatured St. Lilly interpofed, and 
by argument fubdued his fpirit to their 
wilhes, 

But what is become of Elvire ? (faid 
Renaud.) 

‘* She is in the garden (replied 
her hufband), whither I removed her 
from the itorm I’ {aw approaching. 
Alas! fhe would have wept herfelf te 
death !” 

They went to the garden, and El. 
vire had 6/-d almof to death. Afraid 
of her griefs—and of her friends~ 
fhe had opened a vein, to fly from 
both. Yet fhe was recovered ‘to lite, 
though three months were fpent ia 
the operation. She loft her child; but 
lives now to enjoy the love of her 
hufband, the reconcilement of his fa- 
ther, and the friencihip of her 
brother, ; 
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PIC FURES 
NOBILITY. 
HE Old Men place their /um- 

& mum bonum io dainties and 
high living; the Young Men in vo- 
luptuoufneis and diffipation ; and both 
agree in fquandering what coft their 
Anceftors an age of pain to get, Cards, 
Gallants, and fine Equipages, engro!s 
moft of the Ladies attention, and 
they think it their duty to aflit 
in {pending their Hufbands’ fortunes. 

DIVINITY. 

Tur Heads of the Church grow fat, 
while the poor Curates grow lean. 
The Bifhops are turned Men of glea- 
fire, and their Ladies Women of 
ifion, The faperior Clergy get 


of TIMES. 


rich, and the Inferior are beggars, 
Cards, yifping, and drinking punch, en- 
cave the Cpulent, and forrow and af- 
Ridtion the Diftrefied. Pride and Ava- 
rice are the intimate companions of 
the former; difcontent and humility, 
of the latter. 


tae 


LAW. 

Tue Town Lawyer is fill the fame; 
fetting people a-quarrelling in the Va- 
cation, anc receiving the benefit of it 
the Term. His wits are always at 

and at every one’s fervice for a 

fee. His delight is in wrangling, and 

after getting as much by it as he can, 
he advifes peace‘and quietnefs. 

Tue Country Lawyer has fome te 

is 


in 
work, 
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his Brother Town’s principles. He re- 
joices at handling money, and will 
make a poor relation clean his fhoes, 
fend his Cleré on errands to fave 
himfelf expence. He is the orator of 
Parijl Meetings and Aleboufe Clubs, 
and trudges to the Quarter Seffion with 
his carthorje, Chrk, and sortmantua, 
with all the formality and parade of a 
CallcBcr of Excife. 
PHYSIC. 

Tus Science ufed chiefly to lay in 
the Wig, but many have now laid 
it afide. Even Men of Fifty have 
done it, and clapton a Tail of moz- 
frous fixe, in which their knowledge 
is now depofited. Pompous fpeeches 
and unintelligible phrafes ftill mark 
the Sons of Galen; while 4lufering 
and Avearing feem their particular fa- 


vourites. 
TRADE. 

Tue London Tradefmen try to imi- 
tate Nobility, and look like the Afs in 
the Lion’s fkin. Neatnefs and fimpli- 
city ufed to denote them, but em- 
Broidered cloaths and elegant equi- 
Pages are now more familiar to them 
than their fhops. The Country Tradef- 
man minds getting money moft, and 
intermixes feveral bufinefies together 
for that purpofe; and a gentle Rof- 
zante and humble Buggy is the utmoft 
of his withes. Knavery and Art are 
attendants of both ; and in this they 
feem to agree very well. 

YOUTH. 

The Men imitate the Women in 
almoft every thing.—Perfumes, paint, 
drefs, and effeminate baubles, engrofs 
mot of their time; and that learnin 
which was efteemed fo valuable by the 
Ancients, is now looked upon as un- 
worthy attainment. The Women have 
borrowed their drefs and fafhions in a 
great meafure from the Men; and fhe 
that drefles moft ma/culine, and looks 
moft impudent, is the molt polite dud 

Sa/fbionable Lady. 


A CHARACTER, 
MRS. Glumdailglitch is the wife 
of a well-bred Gentleman of a 
good eftate ; but being thrown into a 
humble fituation in the early part of 


an 
mls 





her life, the ftill retains a lownefs of 
manners amidft her fortune. 

She has the falfeft notions of genti- 
lity and good-manners, and thinks no. 
thing can be generous which is not 
profufe. If the dives with a friend, 
fhe will have that friend tvice to dine 
with her, becaufe the will not be 
obliged to any perfon. Hf the has as 
much more filk given her as is necef- 
fary for a fack, the will put it all into 
the garment. If fhe fpoils a new gown, 
fhe always confoles herfelf by faying, 
there are more to be got where That 
came from. If fhe goes upon a party 
of pleafure to Vauxhall, fhe will throw 
her guinea on the table, and vow, that 
fhe will not be beholden to any Man. 
If vou talk too much, you give her of. 
fence ; and if you do not talk, you of. 
fend her. She likes to talk herfelf to 
thofe who can attend to her tales, 
which are only of pedigrees, butchers 
meat, and how to choofe good fith. 
She will encourage a child to eat till 
it burfts; becaufe fhe would not have 
it faid, that fhe ftinted the baby. It 
fhe goes out in a hackney-coach to a 
ong, 8 Cia fhe puts all her bef 
things on her back, and is fure to find 
fault with every other perfon for their 
dreffes, and their manners. 

She is very generous at her own 
table, and always gives you to under- 
ftand that fhe buys the beit of every 
thing, and that fhe alfo pays ready 
money for it. She preffes her gueits 
violently to eat, and always fcolds the 
footman all dinner-time. If a plate 
or fpoon be wanting, fhe proves to her 
guefts that there is no real want ; and 
then tells you how many fhe has. She 
eats heartily at her own table, but 
makes it an invariable rule never to 
eat any thing at another perfon’s 
houfe. Not that fhe would have you 
think fhe can’t eat ; but fhe thinks no 
perfon buys good meat but herfelf, 
She is very free in her prefents and 
her indulgences; but whatever fhe 
does, you muft fuffer her to tell you 
of the obligation. Amidft theie od- 
dities, fhe is a good woman ; but, 
what is more ftrange! her Hulband 
loves her, , 
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DUKE or N 
ATURE, fo various in her in- 


vention, and fo wonderful in her 
operation, has been frequently charg- 
ed with having been the author of 
whimfical ations; yet for her whims 
the has appointed purpofes, and in 
her lightelt freaks there is philofophy. 
There is another Goddefs whofe dif- 
polition is more judibie, and whofe 
moods are far more errant: This is 
Fortune ; and frequently when men 
mention the former, they mean the 
latter. 

Iwill not fpeak in the teeth of liv- 
ing example and univerfal experience, 
by advancing that Dukes have not a 
right to be dull men ; but I will not 
fo readily allow, that dull men havea 
right te be made Dukes. Formerly 
the irft ftation in national rank was 
beftowed upon the poffeffor of cou- 
rage, or of wifdom, or of patriotifm, 
or of loyalty, or of fome other virtue 
of diftin@tion; and the abolition of 
tus excellent cuftom in our time can- 
not be accounted for, except we trace 
it from that wonderful {pirit of muta- 
tion which threatens to overturn every 
thing. Indeed, we fcarcely ought to 
enquire into thefe things, when we 
tecolle@ that there are only two Kings 
in Europe who ought to be Kings. 

The noble Duke who led us into 
thefe {peculations is not remarkable for 
bis vices, fill lefs for his virtues. He 
has been much applauded for the value 
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and extent of his donations for chari- 
table ufes ; yet thofe donations which 
are befiowed this day, and are to- 
morrow recorded in all the News- 
papers of the metropolis, are at leatt 
to be fufpetted. The magnificence, 
the eclat, and the expence with which 
his domettic honours are fupported, 
have alfe beea held forth by his de- 
pendants as topics of applaufe: but 
we cannot allow the claim to be equi- 
table. Public fplendour is not oftem 
connected with private virtue ; and we 
can by no means allow that doul to be 
the manfion of magnificence, which 
in private fubjects ittelf to the tyran- 
ny of the moft vulgar and illiberal 
paffions. 

This man too has made efforts to 
be confpicuous at Court. In fome &- 
tuations, large eftates confer a benefi- 
cial cenfequence upon men: in this 
view he was admitted to fhare the State 
honours ; but in a little experience his 
abilities were found to be fo mifera- 
bly contracted, that he was turned 
out. 

Another fircke will finifa this Tri- 
fing Charater. {tis true, chat he is 
governed in every thing by that Wife 
whom he ought in every thing to go- 
vern. Whena man has fubmitied to 
this mot difgraceful of alt fervitudes, 
we ought not to look for virtues ia 
him. 
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4s eftablifoed at St. James’s and Tavistock-STReeT. 


THe LADIES 
AVE entirely jaid afide their 
chintz and muffins; but no co- 
loured filk has yet made its appear- 
ence, which is followed as the Ton of 
the enfuing winter, excepting Night- 
gowas of a cinnamon brown.—The 
tufles Hill continue long. —Ereait and 


fleeve-knots, ear-rings, and curls at 
the ears, are totally difcarded. 

The mildnefs of the weather has 
been fo great, as to render any varia- 
tion in the drefs of the GENTLEMEN 
unneceflary, and which continues the 
fame as given in our lait Number. 
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Some Account of Rolling Carts and Waggons, asithey are now built by James 
a of —— sail ftreet, London, according 10 two AG&s pofid the laf 


on of Pai 


HE rollers are placed under the body of 

the cart or waggon, and run abreaft or 
parallel with each other: they are true cy!in- 
ders of caft iron, two feet diameter, and fix- 
teen inches broad, perfeétly fiat, without nails, 
or other proje€tion to injure the face of the 
road. The infides are fille¢ up with ftrong 
plank, fo as to appear, and have the ftrength 
of a folid roller, and yet are hollow in the man- 
ner of a cafk. 

Upon a fmooth and hard furface they are 
drawn as eafily as narrow wheels, and it can- 
not be doubted but the frequent ufe of them 
will render the roads both fmooth and hard. 

The roughnefs or inequality of reads, ccca- 
fioned by wheels too narrow, or broad ones not 
made flat, isthe great caufe of refiftance to 
the cattle, and not friétion, as fome have 
fuppofed.; for it may be demonftrated, that up- 
on the generality of roads thefe rollers have lefs 
tri€tion upon the axis than larger wheels. 

AMES SHARP. 
4 Comparifon of the Advantages and Difadvan- 
tages of high and low Wheels. 

SOME perfons ‘having objected to the roll- 
ing carts and waggons, on account of the low- 
nefs of the wheels, itis neceflary to confider 
how far the objection is juft, becaufe a compa- 
rifon of the advantages and difadvantages of 
high and low wheels, will demonfirate that 
the lownefs of the rollers is a very great advan- 
tage to carriages of this kind. 

It is allowed that there are two advantages i in 
high wheels, w hen apply’d'to Carriages which 
are to be draw n, viz. *their being levers leffen- 
ing fri€tion upon the centre, while they ftand 
perpendicular; and their having a larger gir- 
cumference. 

But thefe advantages are much overbalanced 
by other inconveniencies, and it may be eafily 
proved, that loaded carriages with low wheels 
will be drawn with greater eafe to the cattle, 
for the following reafons : 

Becaufe the great increafe of weight * in 


liament for the Améndzient and Prej ervation of tke Public Hi 
whys s and Turnpike Roads: Witha Piare illuftrating the fame, 
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large wheels, when ; apply’d to heavy carriage 
is of itfelf prodigious, and maft always be con 
fidered as a patt of the lead. 

~ ‘Becaufe alfo high wheels, though levers 
fening fri€ion upon the center, when t 
ftand perpendicular, are allo levers inci ean 
friction | by lateral preffure, whenever the car- 
riage pafies upon uneven ground, And lafily, 

Becaufe high wheels require greater force { 
pafs them over the ufual obftacles of the road ; 
the force ofthe anima! being then apply’d in 
an horizontal direétion, and great part of it 
in prefling againft the obftacle. 

Thete circumftances confidered, the ballance 
will be found in favour of low wheels, 

Fit, Becaufe they are both lighter and 
ftronger, 

Secondly, Becaufe, in general, they have lefs 
fri&tion. 

Thirdly, Becaufe Jefs force is required to fur- 
mount the ufual obftacles of the road, the ee 
vated draft being more nearly parallel to th 
of afcent. 

Fourthly, Becaufe the animal can really ap- 
ply mere ftrength to the low than high whee 
for the force to the low wheel being apply’ 
by elevation, the ground ferves as an abutmen 
to the feet of the animal, which gives him 
power to ufe his flrength in the moft proper di- 
rection ; whereas, horizontally, he has no power 
of draft but what is given by his weight. 

If, therefore, high wheels could be = 
without being he avier, or witheut being lev 
increafing friction by lateral a Tur s, OF with- 
out incurring an improper ap pplication of fore C5 
or if they could be ufed without eines 
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the power of the animal, they would then t¢ 
mot advantageous 5 , till then, low wheels 
will be found mo# bencftcial. 

Mr. Sharp is prepared to demonftrate the 
fa&ts abovementioned, either by experiment or 
by the carriages themfelves, to thofe who may 
think it worth their while to enquire about 
them. 
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R. Selwyn returning in hafte from 

France, upon hearing that there was a 
probability of a change in the Miniftry, by 
which he was likely to lofe his places, appear- 
ed in the Drawing-room the next Court-day in 
a light velvet filk; upon which, the King 
took notice of the lightnefs of his drefs: ‘* Yes, 
replied Mr, Selwyn, it is a cool habiliment; 
but notwithftanding that, I do affure your Ma- 
jefty that I have been in a violent /zveat ever 
&nce I arrived in England. 


During the late rehearfal of AZuchetb, Mr. 
* A fett of nine-inch broad wheels, made in 


about thirty hundred weight, and jone have » 


she weight of wheels only, 


M = 7 og, 
Macklin (now in his 75th year) was fo pro itix 
and tediou sin a rehearfal of his charaéter, as 
well as in his infiruétions to the other Perfor- 
mers, that Shuter exclaimed, the cafe was 5 ves 
ry hard: “ for the time has been, that v he n he 
brains were out, the man would die, and there 
an end,” Macklin over-hearing him, good- 

aturedly replied, “ Ay, Ned, and the time 
was, that when Niquoe was in the wit was out, 
but it isnot fo with thee.’’—Shuter rejoined, 
in the words of Shakefpeare, * Now, now 
thou art a man again !” 


the ufual way for flage waggons, are ger 
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For the Westminster MAGAZINE. 


An ESSAY on CONSANGUINITY, 


AN D 


FAMILY 


© MAY boldly commence thefe Ob- 
fervations with faying, that rela- 
tions are the worft friends, Let your 
belt abilities be exerted for every good 
purpofe to ferve one of kin to you; 
and though you abfolutely ruin your- 
felf to do them real fervice ; perhaps 
they are the firft to quarrel with you, 
and pity you for your zeal and folly. 
But when all your exertions are 
brought to a point, like the rays of 
light through a telefcope, the focus 
is, “ Why, he did no more than bis 
duty.” The word Duty amongft Kin- 
dred does, undoes every thing; for 
what might bring you reputation, and 
even draw admiration from others, only 
deferves, with Relations, the cold name 
of Duty. If a Brother is extravagant, 
and rains this fortune, he does not 
{cruple borrowing any fums of Sifters 
and Brothers torepair it; and if he 
fill purfues the crooked line of Folly, 
brings his borrowed fortune to dif- 
grace, and involves his Family in the 
ttin, he makes no acknowledgements 
for his conduct, but infolently tells 
you, “it was your Duty to aflitt him, 
and he can’t help misfortunes.” If 
a Perfon is unhappily connected with 
an untoward Race, he may, if he is 
Tich, lavith away his fortune upon 
them, without receiving thofe common 
marks of civility, acknowledgement, 
or gratitude, fo generally beftowed 
even by indifferent people ; and if a 
Man parts with the greateft portion of 
his eftate, and does not give up the re- 
due to fatisfy the cravings of an un- 
conicicnable Relation, he is then load- 
€d wich Cpprobrious taunts and fneers, 
boca. {e he wail not rain himéelf to ferve 


AFFECT 


IONS and DUTY. 


an avaricious Kinfman without bowels, 
or the decent fenfe of feeling. Thete 
is hardly a Family without a picture of 
this fort; and you will find through- 
out the Country, a fet of ungenerous 
Brothers, who pretend to defpife their 
families, becaufe they have not totally 
ruined themfelves, to indulge the 
others’ follies and extravagancies. 

On the other hand, again, there are 
Individuals who have great wealth 
in their poffeflion, and ftand allied to 
worthy and meritorious Relations, on 
whom they do not beitow the leaft af- 
fiftance ; but with an unchriftian and 
an ungenerous difpofition refufe all 
relief to Charaéters, which, if affift- 
ed, might do credit to Society. 

Herpax is the father of a truly re- 
fpectable Son and Daughter, but he 
will not part with a fhilling to marry 
the latter, or fet up the former; ah: 
yet he lives well, and is proud to 
make a figure. 

Syphax, again, never did a good 
thing to any man but his Children ; 
and he has parted with his fortune to 
his Son, that his child may enjoy it 
while he lives. 

Thefe are two diitin&t kinds of cove- 
toufnefs: One never did any good ‘in 
his life; the other, only partialiy to 
his family. In fhort, we may fum up 
every circumftance refpecting the prac- 
tices of Confanguinity in a few words 
by faying, ‘‘ that all the good things a 
Man does for bis fami'y is his Duty ; 
and all be negleé?s to dois cruel,” La- 
bour, therefore, as you will for Rela- 
tions, you are certain to have ho warm 
praifes; but negleét their wants, and 
you are cruel and unkind, 
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For the WESTMINSTER MAGAZINE, 


Some LOOSE THOUGHTS on TASTE is 
ARCHITECTURE. Notby 7x 


T is a common obfervation of all 

Foreigners who frequent this Ifland, 
That our Hofpitals are Palaces, and our 
Palaces Hofpitals. This obfervation 
is ju, and they allow us great credit 
for the eleemofynary diftinétion. No- 
thing can give a Stranger fo high an 
idea of the bounty and charity of a 
Nation, as feeing the fuperb man- 
fions in which our Poor, Lame, and 
Sick, are repofed. 

Another obfervation is noticed in 
general by all Vifitors, ‘That no peo- 
ple build better houfes in the Coun- 
try, and no people fituate them fo ill. 
This is an inconteftible truth ; for in 
general, if you furvey the fite of a 
Gentleman’s Country Retreat, you 
will find the houfe expofed on the 
bleakeft hill, or funk in the dampett 
dell ; embowered in trees, or naked 
to the range of the winds round the 

_ Compafs. There is a rage for extremes 
in every thing the Englifhdo. Some- 
times it is the abfurd cuftom to fhut 
every thing up: then again, it is the 
mode to lay every thing open: ‘Thus 
the venerable trees of our forefathers 
promifcuoufly fall by the axe into the 
oven; and then a young man of the 
Bon Ton begins to plant in wrath to 
hide again what his predeceffor ex- 
pofed. 

In the reign of William and Mary, 
a Dutch tafte of Building and Gar- 
dening was univerfally prevalent thro’ 
thetc kingdoms. It was then that 
the noble front of Hampton Court was 
taken down, and replaced with a 
heavy front of Belgick tafte ; which 
every man muft difcern, who looks 
upon the part built by /o/ey, and the 
part built by the architeéts of W%j- 
fiam. Holland Houfe neat Kenfing- 
ton is a Claflical compofition, and 
fhews ftrongly the hand of a mott ca- 
pital mafter. It infpires us with an 
awe, and pleafing reverence; while 

Gunnerfoury Houle and wae King’s 


Palace at Kew raife no idea of gran- 
deur or refpect. 

It is much the fame in Garden- 
ing, where our Taftes are extravagant 
and monftrous. We have alternately 
a rage for Lawns, Woods, and Ponds. 
In one century, we fee every thing 
bounded by Box, and Evergreens cut 
into fifh, beafts, and men ;_horfes gal- 
loping in a yew-tree over a lawn; 
peacocks fpreading their tails, and 
fifhes their fins: and when thefe have 

ained a ridiculous growth by age, the 
Mode changes, and they are all tum- 
bled into tlie wood-houfe. 
His Son’s fine tafte an op’ner vifta loves, 
Foe to the Dryads of his Father’s groves: 
One boundlefs green, or flourifh’d carpet views, 
With all the mournful family of Tews : 
The thriving plants, ignoble broomfticks made, 
Now {weep thofe Alleys they were born to 

thade, 


Mr. Brown, (who is called Capa- 
bility Brown, for his frequent ufe of 
that harfh word) has a tafte for ex- 
travagance, and no perfon can execute 
his grotefque ideas, unlefs he has a 
pond full of mountains. Browz has a 
taite for expence—a paffion of inver- 
fron. He changes the order of every 
thing: He makes ponds where hills 
ftood, and places hills where waters 
flowed : Lawns he opens and fpreads 
out where Woods fourifhed; and 
naked plains he plants with lofty 
woods. This he calls Tafte; and 
when Art and Nature have been mu- 
tually ftriving for a century to rear 
a place, he fays, ‘* Such a place has 
vait capability ;” that is, there is a 
great deal to invert: and thus like 
people in a Country Dance, every 
thing -changes fides—crofles over— 
figures in—and dances right hand and 
left. 

Confult the Genius of the placein all, 

That tells the waters or to rife or fall; 

Or helps th’ ambitious hill the heavens t 
fale, 


Or {coops in circling theatres the vale ; 
Ops § i Calle 





Critical Remarks on Linca)n Cathedral and Beverley Min/ter. 


Gulls in the country, catches op*ning glades, 
Joins willing woods, and varies fhades from 


fhades 5 - , . 
Now breaks, or now direéts th’ intendin 


lines, 
Paints as you plant, and as you work, de- 


figns. 
Still follow Senfe, of ev'ry art the fowl, 

Asin Gardening, fo it is in Archi- 
teure, Even there, Mode too often 
ridiculoufly prevails. I remember the 
jatt time I was in the City of Lincoin, 
which bears as fine a piece of ecclefi- 
aftick pride as any country can boaft of, 
] was thrown into a great rage by the 
tafe of the Bifhop or his /ubalterns; 
wao, to fhew it, had been feau- 
tifying (as they called it) the Min- 
fler, and had fet a number of fellows 
towork with white-wafh, plaiter, and 
yellow oker; and by thefe wretched 
daubers, all the folemn antiquity which 
this Cathedral had colle@ed fiace its 
erection, was effaced and beautifed. 
Here the Bifhop’s taffe was of the ttile 
of cleanlinefs ; and as he puts on a 
white fhirt, fo he white-wafhed the 
church to look clea and /mart. 

The cathedral of Lincoln is inferior 
only to York. In the latter there is more 
clegance ; the archite€lyre is lighter, 
and more airy ; you cannot walk un- 
der the lofty roof without being amazed 
how fuch fmall and delicate pillars 
could fupport fuch a itupencous co- 
vering: and though Lord Burlington 
had fo fine an example of Tafte before 
his eyes, yet in building the Loag 
Room tor dancing, he has fupported a 
yery light roof with thicker pillars 
than the Minfter produces, J aik any 
man, with or without Yaffe, Whether 
the appearance of tha: dull colonn.ice 
in the Long Room ever infpired him 
with pleafure ? and, Whether it did 
not rather difguft him? The pillars, 
which are in general brought to fup- 
port a building, look in this fituation 
as if they were placed there for orna- 
ment: and yet that is a bad idea; for 
they load the place with heavinefs. It 
might have been the tafe of the Times 
to admire any thing that Lord Bur- 
ington planned ; but Ido take upon me 
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to cenfure this Ta‘te of his Lordthip’s, 
as prepofterous, heavy, dull, and unbee 
coming. 

In the neat, clean, and elegant little 
Town of Beverley, in Yorkthire, long 
celebrated for its Grammar School, 
which under various Mafters, (par- 
ticularly Mr. Céarke) has time im- 
memorial produced many excelleat 
Scholars, and Men of Genius —in 
this delightful fpot, a Miniler was 
built and patronifed by the celebrated 
Fobn De Bewrly, Bithop of York. 
This holy and learned Prelate was held 
in high efteem by Athelfian, one of the 
Saxon Kings, who for his fake grant- 
ed many privileges and a fanétuary 
to the place. It was here the Bifhop 
reiired in his old age, and died in 
7246 

This lite elegant Minfter, (which 
few people hear of, and fewer vifit) 
although unnoticed by the general eye 
of the World, is one of the moft com- 
pact, elegant butidings that ever did 
honour to Archite&ure. It is built in 
fuch an excellent Za/fe, that you ad- 
mire it with a lively pleafure. It does 
not hurt the eye, or wound the fenfes g 
but feems to rife into the air with a 
peculiar lightnefs, and does not, like 
St. Paul’s, load and deprefs the eye. 
You ftare at the latter with a dull, 
yawning amazement; but you look 
with pleafure upon the Minfter of 
Beverley. This fhews, that itis nota 
pile of ftones which forms elegant 
buildings ; for people totally ignorant 
of the laws and rules of Architecture, 
when locking on London {from any 
eminence in its vicinity, will tura 
from St. Paul’s with heavinefs, and 
dwell upon the claffic elegance of the 
Abbey of Weftminiter. By the fame 
rule I may fay with truth, that no per- 
fon ever viewed Blenheim, who did not 
beftow a heavy cenfure on the hea- 
vier Sir Fohn Vanburgh; mor can any 
perfon behold Chelfea or Greenwich 
without praifing the great munificence 
of their founders. 

Thefe honc urs, peace to happy Britain brirgs; 
Thefe are imperial works, and worthy Kings, 
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On the PLEASURE derived from OBJECTS of TERROR; 
WITH 


A FRAGMENT. 
[From Mifcellaneous Pieces in Profe, by J, and ALL. Arxin.] 


SIR BERTRAND: 


HAT the exercife of our bene- 

volent feelings, as called forth 
by the view of human afflictions, 
fhould be a fource of pleafure, cannot 
appear wonderful to one who coniiders 
that relation between the moral and 
natural fyftem of man, which has con- 
nected a cegree of fatisfaftion with 
every action or emotion productive of 
the general welfare. The painful fen- 
fation immediately arifing from a {cene 
of mifery, is fo much fofiened and 
alleviated by the reflex fenfe of felf- 
approbation attending virtuous fym- 
pathy, that we find, on the whole, a 
very exquifite and refined pleafure re- 
maining, which makes us defirous of 
again being witnefles to fuch fcenes, 
inftead of fiying from them with dif- 
guft and horror. ft is obvious how 
greatly fuch a provifion muft conduce 
to the ends of mutual fupport and af- 
fiance. But the apparent delight 
with which we dwell upon objects of 
pure terror, where our moral feelings 
are not in the leaft concerned, and no 
paffion feems to be excited but the de- 
prefiing one of fear, isa paradox of 
the heart, much more difficult ot {o- 
lution. 

The reality of this fource of plea- 
fure feems evident from daily obferva- 
tion. The greedinefs with which the 
tales of ghoits and gcblins, of mur- 
ders, earthquakes, fires, fhipwrecks, 
and all the moi terrible difatters at- 
tending human life, are devoured by 
every car, muft have been generally 
remarked. ‘Tragedy, the moft favou. 
rite work of fiction, has taken a full 
fhare of thofe feenes; <* it has fupt 
full with horrors*—and has, perhaps, 
een more indebied to them for pub- 

on than to its tender and 
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pathetic parts. The ghokt of Ham- 
Jet, Macbeth defcending the 
witches’ cave, and the tent fcene in 
Richard, command as forcibly the at- 
tention of our fouls as the parting of 
Jaffier and Belvidera, the fal! of Wol- 
fey, or the death of Shore. The in- 
fpiration of terror was by the antient 
critics afligned as the peculiar province 
gi Tragedy; and the Greek and Ro- 
man tragedians have introduced fome 
extraordinary perfonages for this pur- 
pofe ; not only the fhades of the dead, 
bat the Furies, and other fabulous in- 
habitants of the infernal regiois. Col- 
lins, in his moft poetical Ode to Fear, 
has finely enforced this idea; oP iol 


int 


Tho’ gentle Pity claim her mingled part, 

Yet all the thunders of the fcene are thine. 

The old Gethic Romance and the 
Eaitern Tale, with their genii, giants, 
enchantments, and_ transformations; 
however a refined critic may ceniure 
them as abfurd and extravagant, will 
ever retain a moft powerful influence 
on the mind, and intereit the Reader 
independently of ali peculiarity of tafte, 
Thus the great Milton, who hada firong 
biafs to thefe wildneffes of the imagi- 
nation, has with ftriking effe& made 
the ftories ‘‘ of forefts and inchant- 
ments drear,”” a favourite fudject with 
his Penfercofo; and had undoubtedly 
their awakening images ftrong upoa 
his mind when he breaks out, 


Call up him that left half-told 
The ftory of Cambufcan bold, &c. 


How are we then to account for the 
pleafure derived from fuch objects? I 
have often been led to imagine that 
there is a deception in thefe cafes; 
and that the avidity with which we 
attend is not a proof of our receiving 
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jeal pleafure. The pain:of fufpenfe, 
and the irrefiltible defire of fatistying 
curiofity, when once raifed, will ac- 
count for our eagérnefs to go quite 
through an adventure, though we fuf- 
fer actual pain during the whole 
courfe of it, We rather chufe to fuffer 
the {mart pang of a violent emotion, 
than the uneafy craving of an unfatif- 
fed deGve. "That this principle, in 
many inftances, may involuntarily 
carry us through what we diflike, T 
am convinced from experience. This 
is the impulfe which renders the pooreft 
and moft infipid narrative interefting 
when once we get fairly into it; and 
J have frequently felt it with regard to 
our modern Novels, which, if lying on 
my tcble, and taken up in an idle hour, 
have led ma through the moft tedious 
and difgutting pages, while, like Pif- 
tol eating his leek, I have fwallowed 
and execrated to the end, And it will 
30t only force us through dullnefs, but 
through actual torture—through the 
relation of 2 Damien’s execution, or 
an inquifitor’s A& of Faith, When 
children, therefore, liften with pale 
and mute attention to the frightful 
fories of apparitions, we are not, per- 
haps, to imagine that they are in a itate 
of enj oyment, any more ‘than the poor 
bird which is dropping r into the mouth 
of the rattie-fnake—they are chained 
by the ears, and fafcinated by curiofity. 
This foli ution, however, does not fatisty 
me with refpeét to the well-wrought 
feenes of artificial terror which are 
formed by a fublime and vigorous 
imagination. Here, though we “know 
before. hand what to expect, we enter 
into them with eagernefs, in queft of 
a pleafure already experienced. This 
is the pleafure conftantly attached to 
the excitement of furprize from new 
aad wonderful objects, A ftrange and 
unexpected event awakens the mind, 
and keeps i iton the ftretch ; and where 
the agency of invifible Beings i is intro- 
duced, of «s forins uniecn, and 
mightier far than we,” our imagina- 
tion, darting forth, explores with rap- 
ture the new world. which is laid open 


to its view, and rejoices in the expan- 
fion of its powers. Paffion and Fancy 
co-operating elevate the foul to its 
higheft pitch, and the pain of terror 
is loft in amazement, 

Hence, the more wild, fanciful, 
and extraordinary are the circumftances 
of a {cene of horror, the more pleafure 
we receive from it ; and where they are 
too near common nature, though vio- 
lently borne by curiofity through the 

adventure, we cannot repeat it or re- 
fle&t on it, without an over-balance of 
pain. In the Arabian Nights are many 
mott ftriking examples of the ‘Tere 
rible joined With the Marvellous : the 
ftory of Alladdin and the travels of 
Sinbad are particularly excellent. The 
Ca/file of Otranto is a very {pirited mo- 
dern attempt upon the fame plan of 
mixed terror, adapted to the model of 
Gothic romance. The beft conceived, 
and moft ftrongly worked-up i{cene 
of mere natural horror that I recolleé 

is in Smoilett’s Ferdinand Count Fe- 
thenz; where the Hero, entertained in 
a lone houfe in a foreit, finds a corpfe 
jut flaughtered in the room where he 
is fent to fleep, and the door of which 
is locked upon him. It may be amu- 
fing for the Reader to compare his 
feelings upon thefe, and from thence 
form his opinion of the juftnefs of my 
theory. The following Fragment, in 
which both thefe manners are at~ 
tempted to be in fome degree united, 
is offered to entertain a folitary win- 
ter’s evening. 
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- After this adventare, Sir 
Bertrand turned his fteed towards the 
woulls, hoping to crofs thefe dreary 
moors before the curfew. But ere he 
had proceeded half his journey, he 
was bewildered by the different tracks, 
and not being able, as far as the eye 
could reach, to efpy any objec but 
the brown heath farrounding him, he 

Was 
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was at length quite uncertain which 
way he fhould dire& his courfe. Night 
overtook him in this fituation. It was 
one of thofe nights when the moon 
ives a faint glimmering of light 
through the thick black clouds of a 
lowering fky. Now and then fhe 
faddenly emerged in full fplendor from 
her veil; and then inftantly retired 
behind it, having juft ferved to give 
the forlorn Sir Bertrand a wide ex- 
tended profpeét over the defolate walte. 
Hope and native courage a while urged 
him to pufh forwards, but at length 
the increafing darknefs and fatigue of 
bady and niind overcame him; he 
dreaded moving from the ground he 
ftood on, for fear of unknown pits 
and bogs, and alighting from his horfe 
in defpair, he threw himfelf on the 
ground. He had not long continued 
in that pofture when the fullen toll of 
a diftant bell ftruck his ears—he flart- 
ed up, and turning towards the found 
difcerned a dim twinkling light. In- 
ftantly he feized his horfe’s bridle, and 
with cautious fteps advanced towards 
ait. After a painful march he was ftopt 
by a moated ditch furrounding the 
place from whence the light proceed- 
ed: and by a momentary glimpfe of 
moon-light he had a full view of a 
large antique manfion, with turrets at 
the corners, and an ample porch in the 
centre. The injuries of Time were 
ftrongly marked on every thing about 
it. ‘The roof in various places was 
fallen in, the battlements were half 
demolifhed, and the windows broken 
and difmantled. A draw-bridge, with 
a ruinous gate-way at each end, led to 
ee court before the building —He en- 
tered, and inftantly the light, which 
proceeded from a window in one of 
the turrets, glided aloag and vanifh- 
ed; at the fame moment the moon 
funk beneath a black cloud, and the 
night was darker than ever. All was 
filent—Sir Bertrand faftened his fteed 
under a fhed, and approaching the 
houfe traverfed its whole front with 
light and flow footfteps—All was ftill 
as death~—He looked in at the lower 
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windows, but could not diftingaifh 
fingle obje& through the impenetrable 
gloom. After a fhort parley with him. 
felf, he entered the porch, and feizing 
a maffy iron knocker at the gate, lifted 
it up, and hefitating, at length ftruck 
a loud ftroke. The noife refounded 
through the whole manfion with hol- 
lew echoes. All was ftill again— 
He repeated the ftrokes more boldly 
and louder-——another interval of filence 
enfued—A third time he knocked, and 
a third time all was ftill. He then fell 
back to fome diftance, that he might 
difcern whether any light could be 
feen in the whole front—It again ap- 
peared in the fame place, and quickly 
glided away as before—at the fame in- 
ftant a deep fullen toll founded from 
the turret. Sir Bertrand’s heart made 
a fearful ftop— He was a while motion- 
lefs ; then terror impelled him to make 
fome hafty fteps towards his fteed—— 
but fhame ftopt his flight ; and urged 
by honour, and a refiftlefs defire of 
finifhing the adventure, he returned to 
the porch; and working up his foul 
to a full fteadinefs of refolution, he 
drew forth his fivord with one hand, 
and with the other lifted up the latch 
of the gate. ‘The heavy door, creak- 
ing upon its hinges, relyCtantly yield- 
ed to his hand—he applied his thoulder 
to it and forced it open—he quitted it 
and itept forsard—the door inftantly 
fhut with a thundering clap. Sir Ber- 
trand’s blood was chilled—he turned 
back to find the door, and it was long 
ere his trembling hands could feize 
it—but his utmoft ftrength could not 
open it again. After feveral ineffec- 
tual attempts, he looked behind him, 
and beheld, acrofs a hall, upon a large 
ftair-cafe, a pale bluifh flame which 
caft a difmal gleam of light around. 
He again fummoned forth his courage, 
and advanced towards it—It retired. 
He came to the foot of the ftairs, and 
after a moment’s deliberation afcend- 
ed. He went flowly up, the flame re- 
tiring before him, till he came to a 
wide gallery—The flame proceeded 
along it, and he followed in filent 
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horror, treading lightly, for the echoes 
of his foorfteps ftartled him. It led 
him t@ the foot of another. ftair- cafe, 
and then vanifhed—At the fame in- 
fant another toll founded from the tur- 
ret—Sir Bertrand felt it ftrike upon 
his heart. He was now in total dark- 
nefs, and with his arms extended, be- 
gan to afcerid the fecond ftair-cafe. A 
dead cold hand met his left hand and 
frmly grafped it, drawing him for- 
cibly forwards—he endeavoured to dif- 
engage himfelf, but could not—he 
made a furious blow with his fword, 
and inftantly a loud fhriek pierced his 
ears, and the dead hand was left 
powerlefs in his—He dropt it, and 
ruhed forwards with a defperate va- 
lour. The ftairs were narrow and 
winding, and interrupted by frequent 
breaches, and loofe fragments of itone. 
The ftair-cafe grew narrower and 
narrower, and at length terminated in 
alow iron grate. Sir Bertrand puthed. 
it open—it led to an intricate winding 
pailage, juft large enough to admit a 
perfon upon his hands and knees. A 
faint glimmering of light ferved to 
thow the nature of the place. Sir Ber- 
trand entered—A deep hollow groan 
refounded fronr a diftance through the 
vault—Ffe went forwards, and pro- 
ceeding beyond the firft turning, he 
difeerned the fame blue flame which 
had before conduéted him. He fol- 
lowed it. The vault, at length, fud- 
denly opened into a lofty gallery, in 
the midft of which a figure appeared, 
compleatly armed, thrufting forwards 
the bloody ftump of an arm, with a 
terrible frown and menacing gelture, 
and brandifhing a {word in his hand. 
Sir Bertrand undauntedly fprung for- 
wards ; and aiming a fierce blow at 
the figure, it inftantly vanifhed, let- 
ting fall a maffy iron key. The flame 
now refted upon a pair of ample fold- 
ing doors at the end of the gallery. 
Sir Bertrand went up to it, and ap- 
plied the key to a brazen lock—with 
difficulty he turned the bolt—inftantly 
the doors flew open, and difcovered a 
large apartment, at the end of which 
was a coffin refted upon a bier, with 
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a taper burning on each fide of 
it. Along the room on both fides 
were gigantic itatues of black marble, 
attired in the Moorifh habits, and hold- 
ing enormous fabres in their right 
hands. Each of them reared his arm, 
and advanced one leg forwards, as 
the Knight entered; at the fame 
moment the lid of the cofin flew 
open, and the bell tolled. The 
flame ftill glided forwards, and 
Sir Bertrand refolutely followed, till 
he arrived within fix paces of the cof- 
fin. Suddenly, a Lady in a flirowd 
and black veil rofe up in it, and 
ftretched out her arms towards him—~ 
at the fame time the ftatues clafhed 
their fabres and advanced. Sir Ber- 
trand flew to the Lady and clafped her 
in his arms—fhe threw up her veil and 
kiffed his lips; and inftantly the whole 
building fhook as with an earthquake, 
and fell afunder with a horrible crafh. 
Sir Bertrand was thrown into a fudden 
trance, and on recovering, found him- 
felf feated on a velvet fofa, in the moft 
magnificent room he had ever feen, 
lighted with innumerable tapers, in 
lufires of pure cryftal. A fumptuous 
banquet was fet in the middle. The 
doors opening to foft mufic, a Lady 
of incomparable beauty, attired with 
amazing iplendor, entered, furrounded 
by a troop of gay Nymphs more fair 
than the Graces—She advanced to the 
Knight, and falling on her knees 
thanked him as her deliverer. ‘The 
Nymphs placed a garland of laurel up- 
on his head, and the Lady led him by 
the hand to the banquet, and fat be- 
fide him. ‘The Nymphs placed thems 
felves at the table, and a numerous 
train of fervants entering, ferved up 
the feaft ; delicious mufic playing all 
the time. Sir Bertrand could not 
fpeak for aftonifhment—he could only 
return their honours by courteous looks 
and geftures. After the banquet was 
finifhed, all retired but the Lady, who 
leading back the Knight to the fofa, 
addreffed him in thefe words : —-—— 





oe —-— 





ren oe Ee - SC 


MOMUS; 





i ana EE ~ 
= 


a 


a 


—- 
- 


Ps TS 
Se ee 


en ena ie. 2 
32 ssaeeele 


ae ee 


[ 596 ] 
For th Westminster MacaAdzine. 


MOMUS, or, The LAUGHING PHILOSOPHER, 
NUMBER XI. 


Captain! thou whominable, damn’d cheater! Art thou not afoaméd to te 
called Captain? Jf Captains were of my mind, they would truncheon you 
but, for taking their names upon you; before you have earned thim? You 


a Captain! you flave, for tearing a poor whore’s ruff ina bawdy-houjfe! A 
Captain! Thefe villains «will make the word Captain odious ; therefore Captains 


had need look to it. 


HAT an excellent idea had ‘the 
incomparable Shake/peare of the 
charaéters‘of mankind, when he could 
put fuch proper phrafes into the mouth 
of his excellent Dol] Tearfhect, who 
is upbraiding the pufillanimous Pifo/ 
for prefuming to bear the honourable 
name of Captain! The name and 
character of a Captain might be as 
much abufed in ‘his time, as it is at 
prefent ; though there was formerly an 
honourable virtue about the natives 
ef our Ifland which prevented the un- 
manly and moft effeminate manners 
fo prevalent at this period. The de- 
baucheries of the Age fo overwhelm 
our Young Men.in expences, that af- 
ter their Sunes are expended, they 
have.recourfe to the moft provelling 
means and methods for exiftence. We 
hardly fee.a poor Peer, or a debilitat- 
ed Knight, without his 7¢ad-eater and 
Led-Captain; aThing devoted to {mile 
when he fmiles, laugh loud when he 
does, and entertain his guefts by fub- 
mitting himfelf to be the butt and jeft 
oiliekceper, A Led-Captain in this 
hiwation becomes the fpaniel of the 
houfe, and fetches and caries at che 
nod and beck of his mafter, He takes 
the bottle and gets dunk wish his 
Wiaiter’s guefts, when he is enable to 
more: He alfo fays-at home 

th his Miftefs when her heioand 
pres aiwoad 3 and if perchance fome 
virtvous Ladies fhoula intrede oceae 
fioually, the Led-Captais is ordered to 
aizcid Mifs to be out of the way. 
It is not to be defined, or explained, 
what groupes there are of ticle Led- 
Capiains in Town and ‘Country, moft 
of whem are cifferent in their fitua- 


‘4 


SHAKESPEARE. 


tions. Some are attendants upon fu- 
perannuated Widows ; and tho’ with- 
out any vifible appearance of fortune, 
yet with the Old Ladies purfes they 
make fhift to belong to all the fa- 
fhionable Clubs, appear at all the Wa- 
tering-places, fubfcribe to the Opera, 
Cornellys’, Almack’s, &c. and are in 
drefs, and ftile of charaéter, the top 
and pinnacle of the Zon. And yet 
thefe flathy Gentlemen, perhaps, are 
only Half-pay Subalterns in the Army, 
notwithftanding they make fo dazzling 
an-eclat. Such Herculean Drudges 
may be faid to draw their fubfiftence 
from their bodies, like fpiders ; and 
with propriety may be called Drudging 
Captains. 

There is another kind of kept-Cap- 
tains about London ; a flafhy, raw- 
boned, finewy fet of fellows, who ex- 
ift by living upon poor unfortunate 
Courtezans; ‘Thefe wretches not. be- 
ing wanting m thofe accomphihments 
which allure unthinking women, wi's- 
gie themfclves fo thoroughly imto the 
ecod graces of the poor dupes, thet, 
ixke caterpiliars, they never quit the 
vegetabic until they have devoured it. 
In luke manner thefe Rafisis pilicce 
the unfortunate girls, and then icave 
them to cicht, jaris, mifery, ruin, dil- 
caiz and death, , 

I have another fpecies of the Cock- 
ade to deicribe, which is as dange- 
rous as. any. © This is the Hanger-om 
Capicis 3 a kind-of creature who has 
trevelied, learned Freach and Italian, 
kicked hal{-a.dozen Counts, killed his 
brace of IMcn, ravifhed @ leafe of 
Nuns, feduced 2 covey of Wives, pulle 
ed the notes oftheir Hutbands ‘for 

men- 
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mentioning their own difgraces, and 
cheated every perfon at Cards that ever 
bonoared him with an Opportunity of 
playing. This motley creature is in 
general an lrifhman, who diflinguifh- 
cs himfelf by fome peculiar fleeve to 
his coat, or other bagatelle. He 
has no Other refource but the boun- 
ty of his acquaintances, with whom 
he lives alternately, as their pockets 
can beft afford; and when the 
finances of one fail, he goes to ano- 
ther. In return for their different 
bounties, he pandars for his Keepers, 
and upon all quarrels is a Second. He 
is treated by his Feeders with refpe&, 
and a deferencé upon all occafions is 
paid to his opinion ; for he comraands 
more or lefs attention, according to 
the number of duels he has foucht ; 
and if he has killed his Man, or his 
Men, his character is reckoned efta- 
blithed as a moft polite, valiant, fen- 
fille, lively, boncuraéle Scoundrel. 

Befides this Chara€ter,we have ano. 
ther of a very different nature, which 
is the Chip-in-porride Captain. —This 
isan .animal of a moft inoffenfive na- 
ture, who will fay Yes or Noy or both 
together, with any perfon who chufes 
toufe thofe particles. He isa crea- 
ture that {ticks like a burr; for Z is 
fo inoffenfive, and fo yielding, aud fo 
complying, that J¢ would difarm a 
very brute of its ferocity. This ‘Thing 
obtainst he pity and the cenfere of eve- 
ty body. Jt is refpe€ted by Fools, and 
ft is played apon by Wits, Like a 
walnut-tree, J impfoves ii its fruit 
by beating ; for by being continually 
tudgelled by its protectors, Jt gleans 
fome ftraws of repartee atid bon-mot; 
and Jt retails them out to its Jifteners; 
for be affured of the fact, through- 
out this motley city, that éven Shadows 
have their Shadows too. | 

By this group of apoftates the Ar- 
my and Navy are difcredited ; and un- 
der each of thefe names you have not 
lefs than fome thoufands of individuals 
m1 this Country, who are a difcredit to 
their Profeffions, and a blot om the fair 
leaf of Society, 

dt. may appear particular to thé 
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World, why E have pitched upon Men 
of Arms for thefe charaéters 5 but be 
it kaown, that Men in Bufiriefs rather 
chute to purfue their occupations, and 
gain honeft and comfortable liveli- 
hoo.js, than be beholden to any lux- 
urious, purfe-proud ’Squire or Feer for 
fuch favours ; and therefore it is unfor- 
tunately the lot of Men of the Sword; 
who are indolent and peor; to be Pimps 
and Parafites to. dirty Lordlingsé 
Would the Body of Officers in general 
take up the conduéts of thefe male 
prottitutes,they might be banithed both 
Army and Navy, and the reputation of 
the word Cuptuin might be retcued from 
coutempt and obloguy. -But it is now 
fo thoroughly delpifed, from the mean 
and ignominious behaviour of many 
who have improperly aflumed the 
title, that even, in derffion of the 
word, Carmen, Butchers, and Hack- 
ney-coachmen give the name in gene. 
ral to their Horfes and Dogs; which 
makes me agree with Doll Tearfoeet, 
who humourouily fays, ** Thefe vidains 
awl make the word Captain odiens:” 

In-all fervices and occupations there 
are deferving Members; bur Captain 
is a good travelling name; and every 
Snipper-fnapper who can get half a 
yard of ribbon tied upon a girl’s Que 
gers, calls it a Gockade, himfelf Cap. 
tain, and, with a toafting-iron at his 
fide, ftruts forth liké 2 crow in a gut- 
ter. 

Thofe who affume the title before 
they have gained the rank by merito- 
rious fervices, are tond, ridiculous fopéy 
and thofe who give them the appel- 
lation are inconfidérate, vain fools. 

I now beg of all my seaders to at- 
tend to my catalogue; and compare 
the Captains of their acquaintance with 
it; by which means we may hope tg 
cure fome, and deter others from ex-_ 
pofing themfelves to the contempt of 
Senfe, Honour; and Virtue: 


The different Degrees of Led-Cap* 
tains now beating tp for Quarters ur 
Town and Country : 

The LED-CAPTAIN, . 

The DRUDGING CAPTAIN, 
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The KEPT CAPTAIN, 

The HANGER-ON CAPTAIN, 

The CHIP-IN-PORRIDGE 
CAPTAIN, 

Anv THE UNLED 
HONOURABLE CAPTAIN. 
The Henourable Cattain is one of 

the firit Charaélers in life, as a Mem- 
ber of Society, and a Servant of his 
Country. He is (or ought to be) a man 
of education and manners; cautious to 


Pidure of a Lady’s Maid. R 


offend, and afraid 
he never gives an affront, nor ever 
puts up with one given to him ; he 
is valiant and cool; warm to his 
friends, and violent againft his foes in 
his Country’s caufe. In aétion cool 
and vigorous ; if conquered, manly 
and refigned ; and when the conqueror, 
generous, humble, and humane. An 
H-nourable Captain is a moft glorious 
charafter, andmany fuch the King 
boafts of in his pay. ’ 


of being offended, 
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HE misfortunes which repeat- 
edly fell to me in the fervices 
of my laft Miftreffe:, qualified me no 
longer for an attendant upon fuch Qua- 
lity. I was inftantly cafhier’d, and 
became the property of. my Lady’s 
Maid ; who only wore me to church on 
the Sabbath, or when flie attended the 
Butler to the ‘Two-fhilling Gallery at 
the ‘Theatres. This reverfe of fortune 
was a galling ftroke to my pride ; but 
as all human things are fubje& to 
decay, 1 bore my dittrefs with as 
much philofophy as my neighbours. 
Mrs. Abigail, my Lady’s Maid, was 
the compleateft She-Mercury in the 
profefion. She had ferved a double 
apprenticefhip to the 'T'rade, and Was 
miftrefs of every point of it, She was 
rather antiquated, and had been hand- 
fome ; but painting, intriguing, and 
trong waters, had much withered and 
wrinkled her charms. She was the ar- 
ranteft Jérs. Slip-/lop that ever daudled 
with a tea-{poon, or took Scotch-fnuff: 
fhe had very juventive faculties, and 
was never at a lofs fora lie; which 
fhe could call up on any fudden occa- 
fion, without ,the Jeait confufion or 
change of celour. She could flatter 


De OP wee 


T ag 


STLK 


PETFTICOAT. 
[Continued from our lift Number, Page 5 51.] 


eny thing, or any body, and with the 
fame words ; for fhe had a ready hack- 
neyed fett, which ferved her upon eve- 
ry occafiun. She had proverbs at her 
fingers’ ends, and a ready explanation 
of every dream. No woman cou! 

expound dreams better, or tell a Lady’s 
fortune with more accuracy and preci- 
fion in the dregs of tea. If your eye- 
brow itched, your cheek glowed, or 
your nofe tickled you, fhe had an im- 
mediate conclufion for the circum~ 
ftance. Added to thefe ufeful domef- 
tic qualifications, fhe had the happi- 
eft knack of concealing all-her Lady’s 
private affairs from the Hufband, and 
deceiving him, though canning as the 
devil, She was fo artful and plaufible 
in her manner, that fhe could pimp 
for her Mafter with the Maids of his 
Houfe, and pandar for her Miftrefs 
with the Footmen : Nay,. fo very cle- 
ver was the Harridan in this bufinefs, 
that the never gave the fmalleft caufe 
for either to fufpect her honour or her 
variue, She would bring her Mittrefs 
a Letter in a.Milliner’s box, in her 


Matter’s prefence, with the moi com- 


poled impudence, and conduct a Girl 
out ef her Mafter’s Seer 
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her Lady’s face, with an excufe of 
fuch plaufibility, that neither could 
fafpect her cheat. batt 

Once on a certain time, a gay 
Baronet was indulging himfelf on a 
fopha with my Lady, and the was leit 
the Argus of the amour. My Lord 
fuddenly came in, and went to open 
the door of the very room they were 
in; which finding bolted, he recoiled, 
and paufed, as if much alarmed and 
furprifed, In this aftonifhment fhe 
walked up to him with all the compo- 
fure imaginable, and told him, he 
could not go into that room, becaufe 
it was juit wafhed. His Lordthip 
{uddenly recovered, fwallowed the bait, 
and calmly retired to his Library, 
while fhe Jet the Paramour efcape, and 
releafed her trembling Lady. 

I could relate a thoufand fuch pan- 
womime tricks of Mfrs. Abigail, who 
was in every fenfe of the charaéter a fe- 
male U/y/és, and as artful and cunning 
te the full as that old Grecian fox, who 
robb’d every Trojan Hen-rooff in {pite 
of the vigilance of all Priam’s Sons. 
This Lady of eafy virtue foon grew 
weary of me, after a fhort fervice, and 
configned me to the Wardrobe of Co- 
vent-garden Play-houfe, where I was 
fometimes allowed to honour the hips of 
Queens, Princeffes and Duchefles; and 
from their companies I fell gradually 
to Doll Tearfheet, Mrs. Slammekin, and 
Fan the Gipfey. Bat one unfortunate 
evening, when Milfs Poitier was playing 
that chara¢ter, a certain amorous Play- 
wright had a violent and fudden fit of 
love about him; and in feizing the de- 
cayed charms of the walnut Wanton, 
he tore a large hole from the pocket 
downwards, ‘This difqualified me en- 
tively for Dramatic Drefling, and the 
Keeper of the Wardrobe immediately 
ordered me to Monmouth-ftreet; where 
Thad not been long, before Mr. Bar- 
ler fold me to a moft curious Old 
Maid, who kept me with care, and 
longer in her fervice than from the 
time of my firit formation. 

This Maiden Lady’s name was Mrs. 
Tabitha Stiff. She was a native of 
Philadelphia, bat not a Quakerefs ; 


an Old Maid. * 599 
though fhe had enough of the primi- 
tive Proteftant about her, to have paif- 
ed for a ftarched Sifter of the Formal 
Community. She was a Lady of the 
moft chafte expreflion imaginable, nor 
would fhe utter a word that leaned to, 
or intimated any thing like, tawdry. 
I was once amongft a large T'ea-drink- 
ing Party, where fhe prefided as the 
Elementary Arbitrefs ; and when it was 
neceflary to fill the tea-pot, fhe always 
bid the fervant turn the Biddy. When- 
ever fhe dined ata friend’s houfe, 
where Cod was ferved to dinner, fhe 
always afked for a little of the Thing 
fifth. Ifever a Gentleman mentioned 
the word Breeches in her company, fhe 
left the room ; and by a conftant per- 
feverance, fhe brought ali her male ac- 
quaintance to call them fall clothes. 
She never would fuffer a perfon to read 
the filthy particulars of the news-pa- 
pers ; and if Rape or Ravi/bment were 
uttered, fhe would declare with the 
mott folemn face, that Men were mon- 
fters to exert their ftrengths againft the 
delicate conftitutions of the Female 
Sex. ‘This ftiff Old Maid had invari- 
ably gone to church twice a-day for 
thirty years, and by her own account 
had never fuffered the finger of a man 
to be laid upon her. She was as pe- 
culiar and as formal in her diet and 
her drefs as in every other thing, and 
one pair of gloves had been her. ma- 
nual attendants upwards of twenty 
years. From fuch an ozconomift I did 
not expect to be foon relieved, as a 
clofe drawer amidift lavender was my 
ftapid fituation the beft of my time, 
The chara&er which fuch regularity, 
dullnefs, and prayer had obtained her, 
made many cf her neighbours feck het 
advice. She was confulted upon the 
imprudence of every Girl, and the ine 
difcretion of every Dame: the price of 
provifions, the ceconomy of a houfe, 
the fcandal of the ‘Town, and the 
drefles of her friends, were the ufi- 
verfal topicks; and upon each fhe 
was voluble and clear. But all uh- 
chafle ideas and actions fhe execrated 
with vehemence. She would be out- 
rageous at a Lady’s having a child at 
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eight months; being convinced, fhe 
faid, fome unhallowed conreétion be- 
fore the tying of the nuptial-knot had 
been countenanced. A Servant Girl 
having a natural child would throw 
her into fits:'; nay, fhe was fo little 
the friend of Society and Nature, that 
amidit her Puritanic principles of re- 
Jigion, fhe would applaud the deftroy- 
ing of an innocent Babe, rather than 
its life fhould reflect difhonour on its 
Mother. This moft barbarous and 
iahuman difpofition awakened every 
refentment in me; nor could I have 
believed, ynlefs this truth had come 
to my ears, that Nature could have 
produced fuch a monfter. I was ata 
lofs to afifgn a reafon for this violent 
and unnatural difpofition; it always 
appeared to me to be the emanation 
of Spleen and Rage, rather than the 
digefted prejudice of Reafon and Wo- 
man. One day I found her in tears 
upon her knees, with a letter in her 
hand, which fhe read over with un- 
common emotion and gefticulation ; 
with contrition, devotion, and peni- 
tence. This tragic fcene rivetted my 
attention, as well as her often repeating 
thefe particular words in the letter: 
** And can yeu, fiveetWoman, with fuch 
outrageous phrenfy, blame me for the 


murder of the innocent fruit of our ° 


unhallowed loves, when you pcrpe- 
trated the crime before you revealed 
the honour to me! That I was the 
caufe of its illegitimate birth, with 
confcious blufhes [ confefs ; but though 
IT fhudder for your fame, yet | never 
recommended the barbarous method 
which you have taken to conceal it.” 
Thele words ftruck me dumb and 
fenfelefs’; to find this rigid picce of 
external chaiiiky had murdered her 
baftard-chtid. I immediately’ ized 
every Opportunity to difcoyer the ori- 
gin of this ftory, which I found as 
follows Mrs. 2abitha Stiff was a 
Farmer’s davghter of the Lait Riding 
of Yorkfhire, and poflefled of a hand- 
fome fortune. In he r,th year, 2 


ver 


Dreadful E fects 


af an illicit Ameur, 


maiden aunt brought her to London, 
where fhe was educated with all the 
chaftity of Diana’s icc-houfe; bit 
Love, the difturber of every breaf, 
excited her affections for a young Sol. 
dier who vifited her relation. This 
murdered infant was the confequence 
of that moft fatal amour ; and whea 
the perfidious Youth had obtained the 
joys in her poffeflion, he left her to 
hazard her ‘fame, and conduét her 
pregnancy. This negle& roufed her 
to mifchief and madnefs ; and like a 
fecond Medea, fhe flew her Babe; a 
deed which thefe elegant and enchant- 
ing words of Ovid perfectly depié : 


Video meliora, proboque, deteriora fequor; 


and which the celebrated Qxingult has 
rendered inimitably well : 


Le deftin de Medée eft d’étre criminelle; 
Mais fon ceur Ctoit fait pour aimer la vertu. 
Her Aunt dying about this period» 
gave her an opportunity of concealing 
her lying-in; which when over, and 
fhe had flain her Babe, fhe wrote to 
the Father ; and the lines. which I have 
given the reader above, were part of 
his anfwer, He now courted her to 
marriage (becaufe of her fortune) ; but 
fhe had too much fenfe to rifque a fe- 
cond proof of his neglect and »perfidy, 
To hide from the World any fufpicions 
of fuch an aétion, fhe adopted the cha- 
rater of the Prude, and cortinues to 
labour by piety and repentance to ob- 
tain forgivenefs in the eye: of God. 
How doubly. culpable is her conda& 4 
By error fhe attempts an. atone- 
ment for error, ard inftead of di- 

minifking fhe doubles*her guilt. 
L’Erreur eff la caufe dé la mifere 
des hommes; c'eft te mauvals principe, 
guia produit le mal dans le monde: 
c’eft elle qui fait maitre; qui enires 
tient dans nétre ame tous tes-maux qui 
nous affigent, &F nous ne devons point 
efpérer ae bonheur folide <P verisable, 
qu’en travaillant fér.cufement a Piviter, 


[To be continued} 
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For the Westminster Macazine, 


CRITICAL ADVICE tro DRAMATIC POETS. 


Befl-rew thee! Tummas, for thy Song ! 


It pleafeth me but il. 


F we believe people who make a 

practice of noting the Britith Stage 
in all its merits or its follies, its pre- 
fent fituation is very piteous. The 
Tragic Mufe is melt down into a 
lank and dirty flut, with a woollen 
petticoat, an oyfter-knife, and other 
modern apparatus ; and the Comic 
Mofe differs little from her, except 
that when her fifter cries Ding-dong, 
fhe changes the note, and cries Dong- 
ding. 1 conceive myfelf prefent in 
the Theatre of London, hearing this 
ravifhing change of Death-notes, and 
methinks I hear the encharmed Po- 
pulace cry out at the conclufion of 
each rant, 4b, piano! piu piano! 
afetuohfime !: A yawn follows, and 
winds up the chorus, ‘ 

All, except thofe who are incapable 
of judging, confefs the decay of ‘The- 
atrical Compofition ; and many have 
fought to inveftigate the cauies of this 
defection, without feccefs. Without 
wandering into unneceflary modes of 
complaint or. argument, the queftion 
is eafily deducible to precife and de- 
finite points. There is a faylt fome- 
where. ‘This fault mu/f? be placed to 
the account. of either the Audience or 
the Writers. Now, to which of them 
does it helong ?. 

I anfwer boldly,—To the Writers. 

That the encouragement given by 
the Audience to almoit all Dramatic 
Writers, indifcriminately, is productive 
of evil effects on Genius, is undeni- 
able ; becaufe # holds forth rewards 
to the Dunce as readily as to the Man 
of Genius: But if there are Men of 
fuperior talents, why do they not ap- 
pear in that charaéter, and eclipfe the 
lefler luminaries of the Theatrical Syf- 
tem? This queftion can probably 
be refolved by ourfelves: Either they 
tre too idle, or too ignorant ; for the 
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fineft Genius requires to be polifhed : 
If the former, they are incorrigible ; 
if the latter, I offer them my advice, 

I have no excufe to offer for the 
Man of Genius who negleéts to cul- 
tivate it. It is not fufficient that he 
be fatisfied with the fame of an in- 
glorious rivalhip with his cotempo- 
rary Dunces, without giving himfelf 
any further trouble about. the matter: 
He muft be taught, that srt is as nc- 
ceflary in the conftruétion of the Dra- 
matic Pile, as Genius itfelf. 

I am aware, however, that I have not 
many Men of Genius to quarrel with 
in this Age. They are truly the xigri 
cygni; but the paucity of the number 
ferves only to enhance them in my 
affeftion. But why is it, I afk them, 
that they write Plays as if they never 
read any ? Difdaining, as it were, to 
truckle to the vile obfervation of Plot, 
Difpofition and Charaéter, they ftretch 
the Pegafean pinion wide in thofe 
unbounded regions, where Shakefpear 
himfelf could not foar without falling. 
i have feen a Play, written by a cer- 
tain living Genius, which is at the 
beginning a very good Tragi-comedy, 
at the middle melts away - an Ope- 
ra, and at the conclufion betrays alf 
the fymptoms of a very melancholy 
Tragedy. An attention to the pre- 
cepts and commentations of the Crzi- 
tics (pedantic as fome modern Wits 
may affe&t to call this ftudy) would 
effe€tually remove complaints of this 
kind ; and I venture to affert, that 
without the affiftance of thefe Critics, 
a good Play was never yet written. 

I {peak not to the gray Dramati¢ 
Sinner ; for I do imagine that, fay I 
what I pleafe, he sift eo to Tartarus 
in his own manner: But it is thé 
youthfal Bard I with to liften. Un- 
der the word Genjus I clafs all that 
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part of the Play whith may be termed 
the quritten part; defcriptions of. Paf- 
fions; Sentiments, and Verfification. 
Thefe proceed more immediately from 
the Man himfelf, from the clearnefs 
of his hédd, the warmth of his heart, 
and the harmony of his ear. It is 
Nature that fuppliés him with thefe. 


By Art, I underftand the difpofition of 


Parts in refpect’to plotting ; that na- 
tural experience which refults from 
ftudying» the ancient and modern Cri- 
tics, and: a proper allowance for di- 
verfityy Of, taftes,' times, and nations. 
All this is the labour of years, and will 
coft the judgment many a pang before 
it is fettled. 

The fountain of all Dramatic Cri- 
ticifm is Ariftotle’s Poetiques. It is 
a fyftem fo full, that the legion of 
his commentators have not been able 
to improve upon it; and for this 
reafon I would have the Bard drink 
his firt draughts at the Ariftotelian 
Fountain. After he has drank his fill, 
RicoboniandDacier will help him to di- 
geft it, and to make the proper ufé of it. 

In my perufal of the Modern Cri- 
tics, my judgment has taught me to 
prefer the Italians to the French. The 


Critical Advice 2 Dramatic Poets. 


former appear to me to have conf. 


ints 
ly held in their eye the antien . 
the latter, more rcaeiGlon. bres 
frivolous, have fabricated fyftems for 
themfelves, and upon thefe continue 
to rear new follies. The paffions of 
Love, in which their great Corneille 
is as frequently overwhelmed as our 
Shakefpear is in irregularity, has ine 
fufed a languor into the works of 
their boldeft Dramatic Geniufes, and 
a louder vociferation is the only dif. 
tinction between their Heroes and 
their Miftreffes. It is from models 
like thefe their Critics painted ; and 
though they have been the authors of 
many admirable precepts, their works 
are always to be read with caution 
againft the objections we have ftated. 

On condition that the reader takes 
in good part the advice I have given 
above, concerning the foreign Crities, 
he has my leave to ftudy the Englith 
ones as he pleafes. Most of them are 
found, fome admirable: But whate- 
ver confidence he fuffers himfelf to 
place in the Critics, in one thing 
let him be advifed: It is this, Not 
to take for a Model any Play that hay 

X. 


been written in this Reign, 
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The DANGER of a KISS: 


O 


R, 


An ESSAY on JEALOUSY. 


With Some OzgservaTions on the Present Conpucr of the MaRRIER 
of Born SEXEs. 


[Concluded from cur laff Number, Page 530,} 


T HERE is another kind of Yea- 
loufy, which, of all others, is 
the moft tormenting ; and this arifes 
from a fondnefs to the Fair One, of the 
moft endearing nature— 


It is a torture of the breaft, 
Surely defign’d to plague the reft 


It is a jealoufy of fuch a nature, 
that though a man does not abfolute- 
ly believe his Wife unchafte, yet the 
appearance of giving any preference 
to another man, harrows and inflames 
his very foul to agitated madnefs. He 
watches, he hftens, he fancies, he 


creates a thoufand torments for him- 
felf, and works up his mind to fuch a 
pitch of jealoufy, that he even dreams 
awake that he fees his deareft darling 
Miftrefs rioting and feeding upon the 
charms of another. Man, while ‘he is 
left neglected, and treated with every 
frozen look. .Mole-hills to him are 
mountains, and ftraws are weavers 
beams. 

This Jealoufy is a moft tormenting 
one ; and wherever it is poffeffed, it 
equally becomes the Man or Woman 
to heal the wound by an immediate at- 
tention, and not in pet to increafe it 
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On the Eondudt of the Married of both Seas. 


with the harh reply of, << It is a pity 
you had really fomething to be jealous 
of.” Men and Women are equally 
reprehenfible, who ftudy to give reci- 
socal torment to each other: But 
the fathion of Flirting 1S now become 
fo common, that while the Man is 
callanting with fome favourite Female, 
you will fee his Lady expiring in the 
fame room with every agitation ; and 
while another Lady is dealing her 
fmiles to her fele&ted Paramour, you 
will fee the Hufband walking up-and- 
down the room with folded arms, his 
eyes fixed on the ground, torn with 
every difcomforting pang of vexation. 
Jnow repeat, that whenever Man or 
Wife ftudy publickly to give each 
other thefe pains, no punifhment is 
fharp enough for fuch an unnatural 
and abandoned mind. I am forry 
thefe events are fo common ; but re- 
fection and good fenfe may remove 
them: Otherwife, in the end, they 
produce their own moft fatal punith- 
ments. For if one mifery is to be 
fhunned more than another, it is the 
hell of Jealoufy; and it behoves 
every perfon to avoid giving the 
fmalleft caufe for the flighteft exif- 
tence of fo tormenting a fiend. 

O plague me, Heaven! plague me with all the 

woes 
That man can fuffer: root up my poffefions, 
Let midnight wolves howl in my defart cham- 
bers | 
May the earth yawn! fhatter the frame of Na- 


ture ! 
Let the wreck’d orbs in whirl-winds round me 


ove, 
But fave me from the rage of Jealous Love! 


There is a diffipation fo prevalent 
and luxuriant in the prefent Times, 
that we now fee thofe very Couples 
miferable, who united with a moft ‘ar+ 
dent paffion. I fear in thefe cafes, 
when the ardor is fo powerful, that, 
like flames driven by violent winds, 
they foon burn out. But with the 
vadies in general, it is owing to a 
‘nppery education, compofed of light 
french, and other light accompli/b- 
ments, that a Hufband, which ought 
to be the moft dignified and engaging 
character, becomes a dull domefticix 
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drone in the Ladies’ eyes, as if he 
fogged the very atmofphere wherein 
he breathed. 

Married Men too often have a fa- 
vourite Friend about their houfes, as a 
Companion, a Toad-eater, or a Led. 
Captain. ‘This man is generally the 
umpire in difputes ; and if the Lady 
is blooming, hz leans to her com- 
plaint. The confequence is an In- 
trigue ; and thus the Hyfband is dif- 
honoured by the Man with whom he 
refts his fecrets, and to whom he con- 
fides his griefs. We had a melan- 
choly inftance of this kind at Portf- 
mouth, where a moft worthy and in- 
genious Gentleman met with fuch evil 
treatment from his Wife and his 
Friend, that he died raving mad with 
the double fting of unparalleled ingra- 
titude. 

Capt. Sutherland’s conduct towards 
Lady Mary Scot is a blot in the page 
of Friendfhip, which no time can 
erafe ; and it proves the danger of a 
handfome Wite being committed to 
the care of another Man. It is as dan- 
gerous an experiment as a Hufband’s 
remittance of kifles to his Lady by 
his Friend ; when, before he had de- 
livered the three kiffes fent her, the 
Couple were mutuallyand impercep- 
tibly glued to each others lips : 
——They kifs’d with fuch a fervour, 

And gave fuch furious earneft of their flame, 

That their eyes {parkled, and their mantling 
blood 

Flew flufhing o’er their faces.————— 

There is nothing fo dangerous to a 
Young Woman as fuffering a Man fhe 
does not diflike to approach her lips ; 
which too often, when motft filent, be- 
tray the feelings and the dittates of 
the inmoft foul. ‘This caution is not 
peculiarly confined to the Maiden, 
but equally extends to the Wife. And 
fo fenfible were the wifeit and greateft 
Romans of the danger of this indeli- 
cacy, that AJanilius was ftruck from 
the lift of Senators, for daring to fa- 
lute his Wife in the prefeace of his 
Daughters, 

It is not that there is any immedi- 
ate criminality in 2 mere Kifs; but it 


1s 
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is a freedom which, when allowed, 
leads to greater familiarities. It is 
an introduction to fomething mcre ca- 
pital ; it is the firft page of. the pre- 
face to Sedu@ion and Adultery. Vf a 
Married Woman would reflect upon 
the dignity and honour of her condi- 
tion, fhe would be as cautious of 
yielding a kifs to a Stranger (for all 
Men fhould be Strangers, but the Huf- 
band to her lips), as yielding her 
Virtue ; for the Woman who {fuffers 
any kind of dalliance from a Man, 
reduces her confequence, and gives 
crude fufpicions to the World of her 
charafter. There is no prudery in 
this. Women may be chearful and 
gay, without giving their hands and 
mouths to teftify their good-nature and 
eafe. Itis the fame with the Virgin. 
If fhe fuffers kerfelf to be pulled 
about, and toyed with, and kiffed, the 
will find thofe very Gallants the fore- 
moft to blow upon her fame. It is 
an idle frippery cuftom, and practif- 
ed by no people pudéick/y but the in- 
delicate Englith. 
o——The coyly-yielded kifs 
Charms moft, and gives the moft fincere de- 
light. 
Cheaptiels offends: hence on the Harlot’s lip 
No rapture hangs, however fair fhe feem, 
However form’d for Love, and Amorous Play.— 
Hail Modefty! fair female Honour hail! 
Beauty's chief ornament, and Beauty’s Seif 4 
For Beauty muft with Virtue ever dwell; 
And thou aft Virtue! and without thy charm 
Beauty difgufts, and Wit is infolent.. 


If Ladies would in general atten- 
tively attend to this obfervation, we 
fhould fee fewer unhappy marriages ; 
tor I am confident, that the Woman 
who returns a kifs, means to give a fi- 
lent affent to the Man’s defires. It is 
a circumftance which rarely fails, when 
the Man is ungenerous enough to pur- 
fue the encouragement. 

Nereus and Doris were early ac- 
euainted in life; and they loved as 
foon as they knew each other. The 
Youth had wit, and the Maid had 
beauty. The fortune of the young 
Man called him abroad, and he left 
Deris with few pledges of his affec 


The Danger of a Kifs.—An Inflance of it. 


tions. After an abfence of fixteen 
years, he returned, and paid thofe yj. 
fits of friendhhip due to her family ; 
but Deris was well married. In the 
courfe of many interviews, familia. 
rity fucceeded to complaifance ; yomp. 
ing produced kifling ; and whenever 
the lips of Doris and Nerexs mei, 
they feemed to part with reluctance, 
One day the young Man attended the 
Lady home in her coach from the 
Play: By a fudden jolt the fell 
into his arms—he involuntarily clafp- 
ed her faft to fecure her—their lips 
met—and never parted till they reach. 
ed her own door. Here both exchang- 
ed the moft fervent remains of their 
love, which upon every occafion was 
fo warmly renewed, that all the bar- 
riers of Prudence and Virtue tumbled 
before their Paflions. Doris was pof- 
feffed, and Nereus was unhappy ; for he 
lived in the higheft friendfhip with 
the Hufband ; and a thoufand and a 
thoufand times upbiaided himfelf for 
his perfidy. But his paffion for his 
dear and amiable Doris was fuch, 
that he repented while he was from 
her, and renewed his fin in her be- 
Witching arms ; for fhe was fo beau. 
tiful and elegant, that fhe would have 
tempted a Hermit from his cell, have 
made his maple difh an helmet, and 
inlifted him under the banner of Cu 
pid : 

Age could not wither her, nor Cuftom fiale 

Her infinite variety: Other Women cloy'é 
The appetites they fed; but fhe made hungry, 
Where moft the fatisfied. 

Thus, for a time, did they live, 
love, and riot in ambrofial blifs, as 
if the noblenefs of life was to do 
thus, when fuch a mutual pair, and 
fuch a twain, cou’d do’t; to which f 
bind the World to witnefs, they ftood 
up peerlefs and unmatched. But Do- 
ris is dead! and Nereus, by every 
ftudy, ftrives to make retaliation and 
ample amends to his injured , Friend. 
He repents in tears and fighs, and 
damns himfelf, while he blefles her 
bewitching memory. 


THE 
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The EMBARRASSMENTS of LOVE: 


ACK. Melville had not been longin London, 
when he faw Mifs Julia Howard—faw her, 
and loved.—Naturally fanguinc and impetuous, 
heinftantly vowed his paflionmand impetuous 
as he was, perfevered to vow it, for months 
and months, without the fmalleft return from 
the miftrefs of his affections, 

«If Julia,” faid he to himfelf, one morn- 
ing, as he took a folitary turn up the Mail 
“If Julia did but feel a thoufandth part of 
the torments that rack my foul, the would 
not be filent.—I will forget her—-I will tear her 
from my heart—I will—” 

“ Right, Jack,” interrupted\the gay Sir 
Charles rrankley, clapping our hero upon the 
thouider, and almoft treading upon his heeim—= 
iy friend ! bid adieu to the fimpleton, 
e the formation of her infant manners, 
xe enarhoured of variety as I am.’ — 

Melville, however, was in no humour to 
selih the coxcombly advice of his coxcomb- 
friend—Love had already thrown a fpark of 
jealoufy into his bofom— had already told him, 
that it was bafhfuinefs, not inditterence, 
which ftill fealed the lips of his Julia, and 
that, in time, his wifhes might be crowned 
with fuccefs,x—But Melville had other obftacles 
to encounter. Mifs Howard, unhappily for him, 
refided under the roof of Mifs Fairfax, a maiden 
aunt, who, at the fober age of forty, retained 
all the affe€tation of giddy fifteen. ‘ ‘Truft 
notin the men, Julias-they are diffemblers 
all,’ was the conitant advice of Mifs Fairfax 
to her niece—Jjulia implicitly believed her, 
—“ Alas?’ thought fhe, “ my aunt cannot be 
ignorant of thofe matters.—She has, no doubt, 
when young,been often deceived herfelf— furely 
at thefe years the muft be proof againft decep- 
thon.’ 

Julia, however, was miftaken. Mifs Fair- 
fax, not contented with the ridiculous texdre f- 
fes of Sir Charles Frankley, which he lavifhed 
upon her as an indulgence to her vanity, and 
an amufement to his own, had for fome time 
beheld with admiration the manly graces of 
Jack Meivitle,—** Sir Charles,” thought fhe, 
“is diffipated—but Melville !—heavens ! what 
a tweet fellow is Melville !—-Nature furely 
formed us for each other.’-——So watchful was 
fhe, that the young couple rarely met but in 
her prefence. Every word, every look, of 
Melviile, however, was ftill direéted to Julia, 
who hardly dared to raife her eyes from the 
ground=——She iftened in filence, while 
her heart whifpered to her, that Melville was 
the moft amiable of men—her aunt, the moft 
difagreeable of women. r 
Thus were they fituated, one day, in the 
O&ober, 2773. 
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pretence of Sir Charles Frankley.—‘ The 
iweet innocents !” thought he; “ ihey have a 
thoufand things to fay to each other, and they 
dare not cpen their lips!—I will retire, and 
contrire to carry Mifs Fairfax with me.” 
This he accordingly effected, to the no fmall 
joy, but cmbarrailment, of Julia. 

“* Now,” thought Melville, when he had 
recovered from a rapture of gratitude which 
the generous expedient of his ft ! 
ted in him—-“ Now,” thought 
I come to an explanation 1 












h fulia.”"—H 
had he uttered a word when fhe moved, in order 
to retire.—-He held her, and her confufion en- 
creafed. 

“¢ Shall there be no period to thy infenfibil’- 
ty, Juliaf——What! not one word to faiisty 
me, to infpirit me !”—~ 

“‘Infpirit you!” replied Julia, in the foft 
accent of native innocence==—“ Alas! 1 want 





1» 
if. — 





“ Ah! Julia, I fear youdo not love me,” 
Julia bluthed, and made no antwer, 

“ Ungrateful girl !"— 

“ Indeed, Mr. Melville, I am rot ungrate- 
ful.”— 

“ Then you love me?” —= 

*¢ T have not faid fo.” — 

* Heavens !”” cried the headfirong Melville, 

And up he fiarted. 

* Yes, Madam, I am convinced that you do 
not—-convinced, that even my preience is 
odious to you.—-Henceforth, it hall not offesd 
you — henceforth, 1 renounce you for ever.” = 

At thefe words, Julia coloured—the rivetted 
her eyes upon the floor—fhe remained fpeech- 
lefs with confufion,—How eloquent was her 
filence!—-Yet to Melville it had no charms, 
He wanted, that the young, the timid, the de- 
licate, the inexperienced julia fhou!ld unre- 
fervedly declare to him her paflion—declare it 
in terms enraptured as his own, 

The embarraffment of Julia was happily re- 
moved by the return of Mifs Fairfax, who 
could not fuppreis a malicious titter when fhe 
found that our Jovers had quarrejicd. —-They 
both retired—Julia, that the might give a 
vent to the h of infulted modefty— 
Melville, to the fury of difappointed love, 

« How unaccountable is the behaviour of 
Mr, Melville!” exclaimed Julia.—* Cruel 
man! What would you have of me?—— 
Have I not already faid too much ?—Will 
you leave nothing to fancy ?— Alas! it 
is plain you want me to declare aloud to you 
my love, in order that you may forfake me. 
—Often nas my aunt told me, that men love 
not but for their own fakes ; that felf is the 
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is a freedom which, when allowed, 
leads to greater familiarities. It is 
an introdaétion to fomething mere ca- 
pital ; it is the firt page of the pre- 
face to Seduéion and Adultery. If a 
Married Woman would reflect upon 
the dignity and honour of her condi- 
tion, fhe would be as cautious of 
yielding a kifs to a Stranger (for all 
Men fhould be Strangers, but the Huf- 
band to her lips), as yielding her 
Virtue ; for the Woman who {uffers 
any kind of dalliance from a Man, 
reduces her confequence, and gives 
crude fufpicions to the World of her 
charaéter. There is no prudery in 
this. Women may be chearful and 
gay, without giving their hands and 
mouths to teftify their good-nature and 
eafe. Itis the fame with the Virgin. 
If the fuffers kherfelf to be pulled 
about, and toyed with, and kiffed, the 
will find thofe very Gallants the fore- 
moft to blow upon her fame. It is 
an idle frippery cuftom, and practif- 
ed by no people pubsick/y but the in- 
delicate Englith. 
——The coyly-yielded kifs 
Charms moft, and gives the moft fincere de- 
light. 
Cheapnefs offends: hence on the Harlot’s lip 
No rapture hangs, however fair fhe {eem, 
However form’d for Love, and Amorous Play.— 
Hail Modefty! fair female Honour hail! 
Beauty's chief ornament, and Beauty’s Seif 
For Beauty muft with Virtue ever dwell; 
And thou att Virtue! and without thy charm 
Beauty difgufts, and Wit is infolent.———— 


If Ladies would in general atten- 
tively attend to this obfervation, we 
fhould fee fewer unhappy marriages ; 
for I am confident, that the Woman 
who returns a kifs, means to give a fi- 
Jent affent to the Man’s defires. It is 
a circumftance which rarely fails, when 
the Man is ungenerous enough to pur- 
fue the encouragement, 

Nereus and Doris were early ac- 
euainted in life; and they loved as 
foon as they knew each other. The 
Youth had wit, and the Maid had 
beauty. The fortune of the young 
Man called him abroad, and he left 
Deris with few pledges of his affec 


The Danger of a Kifs.—An Inflance of it. 


tions. After an abfence of fixteen 
years, he returned, and paid thofe yj. 
fits of friendthip due to her family ; 
but Deris was well married. In the 
courfe of many interviews, familia. 
rity fucceeded to complaifance ; romp. 
ing produced kifling; and whenever 
the lips of Doris and Nereus me, 
they feemed to part with reluéance, 
One day the young Man attended the 
Lady home in her coach from the 
Play: By a fudden jolt the fell 
into his arms—he involuntarily clafp- 
ed her fa to fecure her—their lips 
met—and never parted till they reach. 
ed her own door. Here both exchang- 
ed the moft fervent remains of their 
love, which upon every occafion was 
fo warmly renewed, that all the bar- 
riers of Prudence and Virtue tumbled 
before their Paflions. Doris was pof- 
fefled, and Nereus was unhappy ; for he 
lived in the highelt friendfhip with 
the Hufband ; and a thoufand and a 
thoufand times upbiaided himfelf for 
his perfidy. But his paffion for his 
dear and amiable Doris was fuch, 
that he repented while he was from 
her, and renewed his fin in her be- 
witching arms ; for fhe was fo beau- 
tiful and elegant, that fhe would have 
tempted a Hermit from his cell, have 
made his. maple dif an helmet, and 
inlifted him under the banner of Cu 
pid : 

Age could not wither her, nor Cuftom fiale 

Her infinite variety: Other Women cloy'¢ 
The appetites they fed; but fhe made hungry, 
Where moft the fatisfied. ; 

Thus, for a time, did they live, 
love, and riot in ambrofial blifs, as 
if the noblenefs of life was to do 
thus, when fuch a mutual pair, and 
fuch a twain, cou’d do’t; to which f 
bind the World to witnefs, they ftood 
up peerlefs and unmatched. But Do- 
ris is dead! and Nereus, by every 
ftudy, ftrives to make retaliation and 
ample amends to his injured . Friend. 
He repents in tears and fighs, and 
damns himfelf, while he blefles her 
bewitching memory. 
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The EMBARRASSMENTS of LOVE: 


A DRAM 





ACK Melville had not been longin London, 

when he faw Mis Julia Howard—faw her, 
and loved.—-Naturally fanguine and impetuous, 
he inftantly vowed his paflionmand impetuous 
as he was, perfevered to vow it, for months 
and months, without the fmalleft return from 
the miftrefs of his affe€tions, 

«If Julia,” faid he to himfelf, one morn- 
ing, as he took a folitary turn up the Mail— 
«If Julia did but feel a thoufandth part of 
the torments that rack my foul, fhe would 
not be filent.—I will forget her—I will tear her 
from my heart—I will—” 

«“ Right, Jack,” interrupted\the gay Sir 
Charles krankley, clapping our hero upon the 
fhoulder, and almoft treading upon his heel— 
“ richt, my friend ! bid adieu to the fimpleton, 
Jeave to me the formation of her infant manners, 
and become enamoured of variety as 1 am.” —= 

Melville, however, was in no humour to 
selifh the coxcombly advice of his coxcomb- 
friend—Love had already thrown a fpark of 
jealoufy into his bofom— had already told him, 
that it was bafhfuinefs, not indifference, 
which ftill fealed the lips of his Julia, and 
that, in time, his wifhes might be crowned 
with fuccefsx—But Melville had other obftacles 
to encounter. Mifs Howard, unhappily for him, 
tefided under the roof of Mifs Fairtax, a maiden 
aunt, who, at the fober age of forty, retained 
all the affeétation of giddy fifteen. “ ‘Truft 
notin the men, Juliasthey are diffemblers 
all,” was the conftant advice of Mifs Fairfax 
to her niecejulia implicitly believed her, 
—“ Alas!’ thought fhe, “ my aunt cannot be 
ignorant of thofe matters.—She has, no doubt, 
when young,been often deceived herfelf— furely 
at thefe years the muft be proof againft decep- 
tion.” 











Julia, however, was miftaken. Mifs Fair- 
fax, not contented with the riaicvlous tend ef- 
fes of Sir Charles Frankley, which he lavifhed 
upon her as an indulgence to her vanity, and 
an amufement to his own, had for fome time 
beheld with admiration the manly graces of 
Jack Meiviile.—* Sir Charles,” thought the, 
“is diffipated—but Melville !—heavens ! what 
a tweet fellow is Melville !——Nature furely 
formed us for each other.”——So watchful was 
fhe, that the young couple rarely met but in 
her prefence. Every word, every look, of 
Melville, however, was flill direéted to Julia, 
who hardly dared to raife her eyes from the 
ground=-—She iftened in filence, while 
her heart whifpered to her, that Melville was 
the moft amiable of men—her aunt, the moft 
dilagreeable of women. r 
Thus were they fituated, one day, in the 
OFober, 4773. 
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pretence of Sir Charles Frankley.—‘ The 
{weet innocents |!” thought he; “ they have a 
thoufand things to fay to each other, and they 
dare not cpen their lips!—I will retire, and 
contrire to carry Mifs Fairtax with me.” 
This he accordingly effected, to the no fmall 
joy, but cmbarraiiment, of Julia. 

“Now,” thought Melville, when he had 
recovered from a rapture of gratituce vy 
the generous expedient of his frien 
ted in him—-“ Now,” thought he, “ 
I come to an explanation with fulia.”—H 
had he uttered a word when fhe moved, in order 
to retire.—-He held her, and her confufion en- 
created. 

“¢ Shall there be no period to thy infenfibil’- 
ty, Juliaf——What! not one word to faiisly 
me, to infpirit me !”—~ 

“‘Infpirit you!” replied Julia, in the foft 
accent of native innocence“ Alas! 1 want 
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elf, —— 





* «Ah! Julia, I fear youdo not love me,” 

Julia blufhed, and made no antwer, 

“ Ungrateful girl !” 

“Indeed, Mr. Melville, I am ct ungrate- 
ful.”"— 

“ Then you love me ?”— 

*¢ T have not faid fo,” — 

“ Heavens!” cried the headfirong Melville, 

And up he fiarted. 

* Yes, Madam, I am convinced that you do 
not—-convinced, that even my preience is 
odious to you.—-Henceforth, it fhall not offend 
you — henceforth, 1 renounce you for ever,” = 

At thefe words, Julia coloured—the rivetted 
her eyes upon the floor—fhe remained {peech- 
lefs with confufion.—How eloquent was her 
filence!—Yet to Melville it had no charms, 
He wanted, that the young, the timid, the de- 
licate, the inexperienced Julia fhou!d unre- 
fervedly declare to him her pafhon—declare it 
in terms enraptured as his own, 

The embarrafiment of Julia was happily re- 
moved by the return of Mifs Fairfax, who 
could not fuppreis a malicious titter when fhe 
found that our jovers had quarredied, -— They 
both retired—Julia, that the might give a 
vent to the anguifh of infulted modefty— 
Melville, to ury of difappointed love, 

“ How unaccountable is the behaviour of 
Mr. Melville!” exclaimed Julia. — Cruel 
man! What would you have of me?——— 
Have I not already faid too much ?——Will 
you leave nothing to fancy ?— Alas! it 
is plain you ‘want me to declare aloud to you 
my love, in order that you may forfake me. 
—Often has my aunt told me, that men love 
not but for their own fakes 5 that felf is the 
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598 A Dijinterefled Friend. 


principle of all their ations ——I feel, that 
my aunt {poke truth.” 
As for Melville, an cbftacle of lefs moment 
than this was fufficient to dey rive him at once 
of repofe, of appetite, and of reafon. He 
was now deprived of health alfo, and had 
been two days confined to his bed with a fever, 
when Sir Charles Frankley paid a vifit to him. 
caule of it, the Baronet 


imiling. 


m-On being told t 


could not help 2 
Isthat all?” cried he.—- Defpair net 
i myfelf undertake your cure.— 
IT will co to Julia, the crue} Julia, as you call 
her :—I will deferibe to her your love, your 
defpair; and every hour will the offer up 


prayers for your recovery.” — 


«This is too much, Sir Charles,” replied - 


Melville, rather difgufted than cc :d with 
the levity of his friend.—He wo have pro- 
ceeded, but Sir Charles was alr: ly gone, nor 
Was it in his power to recal! him, 
The fudden abfence of Melville was a fund 
of aftonithment to Mifs Fairfax, of diflrets 
tece.--Convinced that it was an un- 
of of his ficklenefs, the only com- 
was, thet fhe had not exprefsly 
revealed to him her fentiments.—* If affured 
of ‘his tri ght the, * how would he 
have ated, already, though full of uncer- 
tainty about it > flies from mein fearch of 
n . c!—{ will never doubt what my 


it enters Sir Charles Frankley 
to her.—With what a mixture of forrow, and 
of alarm, did fhe learn the tidings of her 
1 the learn, that love was the 
eaufe of it!—“ Itis not true, then,” thought 
“ tt that wert 
y produces no 


Jover’s illncfs—dic 


that Melville is i 
ts the fource of hi 
fuch effectas this”. —Thi tion, hewever, 
only ferved to — 1 perplexity. She 
fonced to convey comfort to him, and fhe could 
lle ps4 means. 
ome, Madam,” faid Sir Cha * there 
ime to be loft. —You mutt end ‘VOUT to 
ef you have done by writing 
to non dyiig fy in." 

“ Heavens! What would the world think 
of fuch a ftep ?——Indeed, Sir Charles, I can- 
not, muft not, writeto him,”— 

« Oh! never think of the world—think of 
this, that poor Melville is a dead man if he 
receives not, with ali difpatch, a letter from 
his Julia.—!n one word, Madam, either re- 
fclve to love, to confole, my friend ne 
refolve, from this moment, to — the 
dreffes of your humble fervant. 

And already was he upon his oon before 
her. 

“ A fingular alternative this, Sir Charles ; 
bee i I will not hefitate as te the choice.”’— 

* Yet,” thought Julia, “ to write to a man 
ime my aunt forbids me to fpeak to one, is 
to make no good ufe of her inftruétions.—If, 
however, the illnefs of Mr. Melville proceeds 

from his unjuft doubts about me ;——if a lgi- 


the, 


” 


ter may be the means of removing it 
for want of that letter, his diforde 
my confcience would accufe mee 
never be happy.—lI begin to th 
notions of my aunt are rather fio r 

Sir Charles was at no lofs to di 
timents of Julia. 

“ Come, Madam, every minute 
—every minute may diminifh m: 
will certainly enmcreafe the danger « 
friend,’ —— 

“‘ Dear Baronet, what would you have me 
write ?”* 

6¢ Whatever the heart fhall communicate, 

** My heart has never yet explained iticlf in 
favour of any man.x—Belides, 1 know not how 
to begin.’”"-— 

“ Well, write what I fhall di@ate.” 

Julia, with trembling hand, took up the 
pen. -——'j ‘hus did Sir Chasles begin his tafk. 

¢ ence diftrefjed me, yet I knew not 
fe of it. I know it now, and ar 
than ever. 

“Ts not this rather too ftrong ?”” interrupted 
Jelia, though not till the had finifhed the lat 
word.——~ 

“¢ By no means.——The veriefi prude would 
not foften fuch an expreffion as this.—Come, 
Madam, - us ‘oer 7 ae 


preflions.’— 

Strange |—Why there are none more com- 
mon.—-One other fentence, and we have 
done. — 

Ceafe to torment ifs and live, if not for 
jour own fake, for ms Jake of your affettioate 
jJucia. 

“ Affetionate Julia! —-Thefe words fhall 
not pafs.—How can you require fuch a con- 
feflion from me ?” 

«* Do, Madam, as you think proper, but 
take the confequences.—Behold me then at 
thy feet, a fupplicant either for Melville or 
for myfelf,—Determine your choice.” 

Perplexed as fhe was, Julia could hardly 

in her countenance. ‘Befides, every in- 

fhe expected her aunt from an adjoining 
room, where fhe was eng2y ed with her lawyers 
upon a fuit at law, on the iffue of which ‘the 
greateit oo of her fortune depended,—The 
Baronet {till perfifted ; and at length, with the 
omiftion of your affectionate, the difpute was 
terminated, and the letter delivered into his 
hands. 

‘‘ Here!" cried Sir Charles, with an air of 
confcious triumph, as he approached the bed 
of his difconfolate friend— Here, my boy, is 
arecipe for your diforder more effe€tual than 
all the formal prefcriptions of a Ditfiéan, ora 
Pring - 'a—-Here is a letter from Julia: = 

“© From Julia!” echoed Melville, ftart- 
ing from bed, while he fnatched the paper 
with eagern and, as it were, devoured the 
centcats of ‘itewHig extafy began to dv “grr 

auee 








« Ah! ! Sir Charles,” cried he, finking back 
ppon hi is pillow. 

And he once more canvaffed every line of 
it, before he uttered another word, 

"« Ah! Sir Charles, there is more of pity, 
or of cold politenefs, I fear, than of affection 
in this letter.—She has not yet faid that fhe 
loves me. ——~Alas ! Julia, it was all I afied, 
and ftill thou denieft me.” 

What fignifies it whether the fays it, or fays it 
not? Isit not plain, that fhe dbses love you? 
—Jack, I am really afhmed of you.” 

Thanks toa good conftitution, thanks to 
the gay admonitions of his friend, our hero, 
within a few days, was in a condition to wait 
upon Mifs Howard and her aunt.—He entered 
with an air of dejection and indifference—an 
air which at once pierced the heart of Julia, 
and revived her doubts. —It might be fuppofed, 
that Melville fhould have expreffed his ac- 
knowledgments to Mifs Howard for her letter; 
but Melville was unwilling to beftow acknow- 
edgments, where he thought that none were 
due, As for Julia, wie gem with the idea 
that fhe had over-ftepped the boundaries: of 
modefty in writing to him at all, fhe aflumed 
a look of carelefinefs, which gave the lie to 
her heart, gave the lie to every word fhe had 
penned, 

“ Oh! God,” thought the reftlefs Melville, 
“ is it even fo?—It is—-My conjecture is 
jut. The letter means nothing, or means 
too much.It muft have been extorted from 
Julia by Sir Charles ; nay, perhaps, is the re- 
fult of a plot concerted between them to im- 
pofe upon my peneans ( POL 

In this crifis appears the Baronet himfelf. 

“ Hev-day !”” exclaimed he to the love-em- 
barraffed pair—“ What flill in the dumps, 
fill diffatisfied with each other, fill in want 
of my fervices ?” 

“ Lefs of your officioufnefs, Sir Charles. 

“ More of your fpirit, Mr. Melville.—My 
labour, I promife you, fhall not go for no- 
thing. i 


” 


* What do you mean, Sir?” 

“ Mean!—Why, that if Mifs Howard and 
you come not to an immediate eclairciile- 
ment, I fhal] think myfelf in honour ob- 
liged to take her off your hands.’ 

Julia could not help {miling.---Melville faw 
the {mile---faw it, and trembled every 
joint, 

“ A mighty laconic declaration this!” 

“Tt is only a repetition, Sir, of what I 
have already told the 1 lady in private.’ 

“ This is too much!” rejoined Melville, 
with a fury which, however, he was compel- 
led to ftifle by reafon of the inftant entrance 
of Mifs Fairfax from wd toilet--her toilet 
ich, for fome years paft, had become her 
tum Sanéorun’, became a repofitory of 
mvtteries impervious to every eye but her 
own 

Sir Charies, wie was never tired of ban- 
tering, never tired of ferving, his friend, 
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7 i 
imagined that he fhould do a pleafure to him ab 
by propofing a party that eveni ing to the play, be } 
---Julia bowed confent 3 and as for her aunt, H 
the will of the Baronet was ftiil a law to her.-- Aa ; 
How great was their aftonithment wnen they +4 

eard Mr. Melville excufe himfelf by pretend- Pe 
a prior engagement !---Already full of I \ 
doubts that his miftrefs was a firanger to j 
















t 
love, he determined, wh imfically enough, my | 
to try if fhe was fu - ble of je uloufy. On iy tt 
his adding, that it was with the Countefs of an): 
Hayman, one of their intimare friends, he i 
was to have the pleafire of paling the re- i F 
mainder of the day, Mifs Fairfax reddened ; ‘so 
with envy; Julia fighed with grief. The | i 
Counters, though in the full bloom of youth, ly Ce 
was yet in her widewhood, was formed to ? 





pleafe, and ambitious of pleafing.---Not a 

coxcomb round the Court who was not proud +e 

of being numbered among her flaves. 
Charmed with his fr: N sashes. on 

the pretence of prepating for his engagementy 











bowed, and took his leave. { 
“ Mighty oddthis!” thought Sir Charles.—— : 
“© Egad the young fellow begins already to 





form, to ries fome idea of making love.---I am 
glad to find i 

But the woe- e-fraught countenance, the fwell- 
ing bofom, of Julia expreffed a different lan- 
guage.---Thefe feemed to fay, “ Ah! Mel- 
ville, Melville! how can you ufe me thus ? 

The curtain was not yet drawn up, when 
and the ladies arrived at the thea- 
Fairfax, as if proud of her defor- 















mities, took every opportunity of difplaying 
her perfon--of difplaying her gaudy ornaments; 
while the artlefs Julia, ndered yet more 
artlefs by the modeft negligence ef her drefs, 
feemed ambitioufly to conceal her beauties. 
Yet was there not a Macaroni among the 


men, whodid not leer at her with admiration-- 













a Coquette among the women, who di id not tit- 
ter at her with envy, when Melvi and the 
Countefs ted them{elves in the eppofite 
box.---W fudicd, yet dear bought, air of 
indi “ei did Jack bow to the Miffes Fair- 
fax and Howard; nor was their return to the 
compliment lefs free from embarrafiiment, 

But for Sir Charles, Julia could not have 
fuftained the confli&, could not have 2ffumed 
what at length, with the help of his lively 
prattle, fhe did affume--an air of criety, foreign 

















to her heart.---As the countenance of 7 lia 
brightened, that of Melville lowere¢.---The 
converfation of the Countefs had no longer* 





any charms for him. 
& Perf idiot s fcoundrel '” thought he, as he 








eyed the Baronet.---“ *Sdeath !_ he already t 

throws afide all reftraint, even in my prefence, ; 

already proclaims himielf my rival--as my rival zi 

I will treat him,” 4 : ; 
Zara was the play, in the comet of which it ad 





the jealous fufpicions of Ofman afforded a fund 
of ironical pleafantry to the Countef --- of 
tearful refice&ion to Mifs Howard She 
could not help comp2ting her own fitvation 
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the heroine of the 
was the affeted with the entertainment, 
which happened to be The Oracle*, The 
fairy,” thought juli a, © will not fuffer Lucin- 
da to fee a man 42 my aunt will not fufier me 
i sof the fairy can- 
2s for thefe of my aunt, 
hey are perfe€tly good.” 

the ladies under his 

Melville remained with the 
th whom, to compleat his dif- 
on, he found himfelf obliged to fay fup- 
per.--The company was gay and numerous 5 
and cur hero, unable to partake of their mirth, 
or to fuflain their raillery, made an early 
retreat. 

He went to bed, but went not to flesp. In 
the morning, after much hefitation, he deter- 
mined to, pay his rofpeéts, once more, to his 
Sfaithlefs Julia.--How ereat was his aftonith- 
ment, his anguith, when he met with a re- 
ception from her as if nothing had happened 
--u reception, free from the fmalleft tincture 
either of jealoufy cr of refentment !---T 
pride of infulted beauty had come r aid 
had enabled her to make a parade of indif- 
fere Mélville. however, imputed every 
thing to her predile€tion for Sir Charle bs and 
unwilling to difcover his uneafinefs, his per- 
plexity, in the prefence of Mifs Fair 
retired, leaving Julia yet more than ever per- 
fuaded of his incenftancy. In the view of 
ting his forrows, he proceeded to the 
fs of Hayman’s. ‘There he found his 
ary rival and Colonel Tomkyns, the in- 
timate friend of both parties, in clofe conver- 
.--As he entered the r om, “ U pon my 
i Tite Colonel, ‘ 
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ville, your moit obedient.--We ave talking of 
Mifs Howard:--You, Ithought, was the fa- 
vourite 3 but our friend here, it feems, is 
3 ” 
ni man. 
“y suid have been an inconfitt 
character of Sir Charles to | 
ss ; 
bowed, 
b ; ae 
This was enough for Melvi 








of the abfence of 
to the Baronet, that 
f Llow him into Hy ie 
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glad he would 





id within five minutes they met. 

<* Well,” cried the Baronet, with his ufual 
vivacity, * how goes ur new intrigue ?-- 
Eg gad, my friend, Ic late you upon your 
choice.--You will make more progrefs with the 









* An ingenions petite piece tranflated from the 


Cibber, and fince frittered away into an empty 


A Duel. 








Countefs of Hayman in two months, thas 
with Julia H oward in two years,” i 
“Jn one point, Sir Charles 
ore pr grels than you, perhaps, 
I have already learnt, Sir, to diftinguifh a true 
from a falfe friend,” 

What !”? returned the other 
at the tone with which this farfea 
ei~—* is this the fruit of your new in timacy 
with the Countefs ?” 

“ No more of the Cou antefs, Sir !--Let us 
tall of vour-behaviour.--I have been repeateda 
ly offended with it, and now, once for all, 
mean to cbtain fatisfa@tion.” 

e ne word more in this flyle, Melville, 
and I fhall no longer think myfelf at liberty to 
undeceive you.” 


» I have made 





© aware,-- 
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“< Undeceive me! It were in vain to at- 
tempt it. Sie, 1 know your perfidy.’ 
Then let us retire to a fpot of more pri- 
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rt 


The gaiety of Sir Charles never forfook him, 
He went to fight his friend, as if he had been 
upe on a vifit to his miftrefs, 

“ It would feem,” faid he, * that the age of 
chivalry was reftored, when people, for want 
of beiter amufement, ufed to go a-tilting in 
honour of their damfels.--An ai 
indeed, had always peculiar ch, 
of 


in a {earf, 
1 the eyes 


their ground, ano drawn their 
a“ ged with as twuch fury as if 
oes from their birth.--Already 

ed a wound, when Colonel 


know Low Cslonel :--afk Mel- 
ee 





‘id, 
however, who ‘hought he knew 
t the matter wus, chofe ftill to be 
nt. . “shane! was immediately procured ; 
1e wounds of the two combatants being 
dretied, they were conveyed to their refpeCtive 
abodes.--Colonel Tomkyns accompanied Mr. 
Melville, whom he confidered as the aggreflor 
in the affair; and after having repeatedly, but 
in vain, queftioned him as to ihe rife of it, he 
con sere that they were rivals in love, and 
hat the Countefs of Hayman was the object of 
sats competition. 

it was her ladyfhip, however, who firft fue 
ve ( brupt departure 








pete 
{pected the motive of their a 


from ber hou In an 






joining apartment 
fhe had over-l hifper of Melville to 
Sir Cha when alarmed for the confe- 
guences, fhe inftantly difvaiched the Colonel 
after them,—Hence his fudden appearance upon 
the {cene of action, which, without the know- 
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ledge of this circumftance, might appear as 
unaccountable to the srg reader as it did 
to Melville and Sir Char 


The 





QO 


French, with all its beauties, by the late Mrs. 


vehicle of found, under the tithe of Daphne 
end Auv:inter, by a certain Gog-fong dramatift of infamous memory, 
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®he Countefs, though a coquette both by 
ses by habit, was yet deeply enamoured 


of Sir Charles, of whom in truth fhe was a 
perfect counter-part. Superior, however, to 
the chiléith vanity of her giddy fifterhood, 
who confider the death of a lover asa facri- 
fce offered up to their charms, as the mott 
{sbtantial triumph of their beauty, fhe fat 
noon the rack of impatience till the return of 
the Colonel. On being apprifed of the iffue 
of the rencontre, and on refle€ting, that the 
challenge had iffued from Mr, Melville, fhe no 
longer entertained a doubt but that Mifs Howard 
was the contefted favourite of both. Her only 
fear was, that the jealoufy of Melville had too 
»afoundation. Yet, from a certain fpirit 
igue, a fpirit not uncommon in the fe- 
male world, fhe fecretly fent intelligence to 
irfax of the-duel between the two 

is na plaufible hint, that the was her- 
felf the caufe of it. 

The jealoufy of a woman who has advanced 
into the wane of her beauty is eafily roufed.— 
To deprive Mifs Fairfax of Sir Charles Frank- 
ley, wes to deprive her of her All. Not even 
from the unpenetrating eyes of her niece 
could fhe conceal her defpaireeher niece, on 
whom, however, fhe had beftowed a confidera- 
ble degree of confidence, from the moment fhe 
thought her negleéted by Melville. 

Julia poffeffed a happy talent for painting: It 
was her favourite amufement; and, one day, 
her aunt, in a fit of love-fick unreferve, in- 
fiffed on having a miniature likenefs of Sir 
Charles, pencilled from memory,—Julia pro- 
mifed an immediate compliance.-—‘ Ah ! 
Melville,” thought fhe, ‘ fhall I paint thee 
alfo? 1 will, perfidious as thou art.” 

In the mean while, what with forrow left he 
had unjuftly quarrelled with Sir Charles, what 
with apprehenfion, that his refentment was 
grounded on certainty, Melville was feized 
with a fever which greatly retarded the cure of 
his wound. The Baronet, on the other hand, 
waswell, and abroad, within eight days, Setting 
afide all animofity, or, rather incapable of 
harbouring any, his foul melted, when he 
heard of the fituation of his antagonift 5 and 
he determined to reconcile him, once more, 
with his Julia—¢ They are like two chil- 
dren,” thought he, who now fondle with, 
how pout at, each other.—I will have pity 
on their inexperience, and oblige them to 
come to a right underftanding.” 

Full of this projeét, he waited upon Mifs 

airtax, 

“What, Sir Charles!* cried fhe, the mo- 
ment he entered——* Abroad already ?—Is the 
lady who could induce you to brave the perils 
of a fingle combat fo negligent of your cure? 
—Some people are ftrangely ignorant of the 
value of things !?— 

“Upon my honour, Madam, I know not 
Whom you mean.—I have indeed had an af- 
fiir with Mr. Melville, but can tell you no- 
thing further about it,” 
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“No, no, Baronet--people in thefe days fight 
not duels without knowing why, or for 
whom.” 

Julia happened to be from home; and Sir 
Charles, unwilling to explain the matter but to 
her, took his leave. He renewed his vifit the 
foliowing day, and it proved favourable to his 
withes, Being informed that Mifs Howard 
was alone in the library, he advanced thither 
with his wonted familiarity. The door was 
open; and Julia, too ferioufly engaged to ob- 
ferve him, was feated in tearful filence, tra- 
cing with her pencil the features of her faithlefs 
Melville.—Sir Charles, with extafy, faw that 
it was his friend’s piéture—faw that it was 
for him the cried. — Thofe tears!’ thought 
hee Ah! Julia, foon,*foon, will I Wij e 
them from thy lovely cheeks,” 

And away he tripped, as he had come, foft- 
ly, and unperceived. 

“ Here,” thought he, as he went along, “ is 
a new fpecific for poor Melville. -—-All that 
remains is, to contrive the means of commue 
nicating it to him.—My prefence would only 
heighten his malady. 

Turning round, he efpied Colonel Tomkyns. 

Colonel, your moft obedient.” 

“Your's, Baronet :—I am thus far on my 
way to your houfe, with a meflage from the 
diftraéted Melville.—He longs with ardour to 
embrace you.” 

“ J am delighted to hear it.—One vifit from 
me, will do him more fervice, if I miftake not, 
than fifty potions.x—Oh ! Colonel, I have 
fuch news for him ! Come, let us lofe ne 
time,” 

On the approach of Sir Charles, Melville 
eacerly ftretched out his arm. 

« My dear Baronet! I am told, that all my 
{ufpicions were falfe.——-I am now convinced, 
that they were.—Forget what is paft, and be 
again my friend.” 

« Again your friend !——Melville, I have 
not yet ceafed to love you.—-I have made a dif- 
covery for you, which” —— 

« A difcovery!”” interrupted Melville with 
warmth——“* Ah! my friend, when, where, 
how 

“ Why, jut now, in the clofet of Julia, by 
ftealth-To atone for the abfence of her 









Melville, the {weet innocent employs herfelf 
in drawing his picture.” 


“ Dear Sir Charles!” 7 

And he fprung up from his pillow in order 
to embrace him. 

“ Dear Sir Charles, do not--I pray you do 
not renew your baaters,—JMy »\fture can be 
of no confequense in the ey © Falia.” 

“ Well, foo. «s you ho* ~ugtovered, you 
fhall pay your refpects tom: 4s Howard, and 
be yourfelf « wiiwels that: )s,——-You need 
not dread the frowns of héf aunt.—She is 
every morning from home employed about her 
law-fuit.” : 

Many days had not elapfed, when Melville, 
invigorated by Rope, found higafetf in a con- 
ditiea 
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dition to wait tpon the miflrefs of his “ Alas! he was gone before we returned... 
heart. His vifit is a frefh affront to me.” 
Sir Charles accompanied him, but neither «* What,” thought Sir Charles, “ can be 
Miufs Howard nor her aunt wasat home.—The at the bottom of this?” 
tormer had juft gone into the Park with the julia could well have told him, but the 
dy Dowager Belmont, her relation trom the dared not to reveal the fecrets of her aunt, 
couneyt the latter, as ufual, wasabrodd, be- “The myftery, Viadam, fhall be cleared 
wildering herfelf in the mazes of the jaw. up, and that immediately,” cried the Baronet 
Melville could not be ¢ afy ull he had pre-  itarting up. 
vailed upon his friend to go in fearch of Julia, ‘© Hold, Sir Charles!—for heaven's fake, 
that fhe might be pr y $ vifit——In hold!—4t tear lef, from fome freth mifunder- 
this interval, in the view perhaps of having a ftanding, Mr. Melville and you fhould be 
peep at liis piture, he ftepped into the library. again embroiled.” 
—-What were his emotions when, inftead of But to talle to Sir Charles was to tall: to the 
his own portrait, he beheld that of Sir Charles wind.—On his arrival at the houfe of his 
e pencil of Julia! friend, he found him ftalking acrofs his apart- 
cried he, diftracéted with a ment with hafty 
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yet wet from the 
“ Heavens!” 


f 
1iyices. 
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tumult of paffions 
to be the unceafing fport of a perfidious villain, 
and an ungrateful woman !”” 

And away he flung, vowing vengeance at 
every ftep. 

Not long after returned Sir Charles with the 
ladies, from the Park.——Julia, without once 
flopping, flew to the library, 

“ No bad omen this for poor Jack !” thought 
ae Baronet, charmed with hare eagernefs. 

ut the defire of feeing her lever 

lee pac et in the bofom of Julia, than 
that of removing the ni which fhe had 
fo imprudently expofed.--The picture the finds, 
nearly in the fame pofition in which the hac 
left it, but finds not Melville.—She fear i. 
every adjoining apartment for him, but fzarches 
in vain.—She rings the bell, and is informed, 
that Mr, Melville, with fury an! difappoint- 
ment in his looks, with oaths and 
tions upon his lips, had difappeared half an 
hour before. 

“ Wretch that fam !” cried Julia, finking 
back upon a fopha--“ he has feen the fatal 
portrait,—feen it, and is doubtlefs more than 
ever convinced of my bafencts.—Alas! it 
will be impoffible any longer to undeccive him.” 

And fhe remained, for fome time, in a 
fpeechlefs agony of grief. 

The converfation of an ancient dowager 
could have no great charms to the gay Baronet. 
s¢ But!” thought he, “ while our tovers think 
the sninutes fhort t, to me they shall not appear 
long.” —Prefntly the foot-feps of Julia: were 
hearJ.—If Sir Charles had been flruck with 
the vivacity of her departure, he was‘not lefs 
fu now with the dejection of her return, For- 
tunately the old lady took her leave, and af- 
forded them an opportunity for a éée 2-téte. 

“Well, Julia, have I not brought back 
Melville to vow cured of his follies >—He had 
noi the courage to meet you till I had paved 
the way for his reception. —But, corae, what 

ei 


was yet 


impreca- 


Sid hie fay 

6? Who ?—--Mr. Melville 

Chorles, I have not fo much as 

““ Not feen him, and have vet 

to continue alone with your fu 
i} now !? 


?——-Indeed, Sir 
feen him.” 

fuftered me 
uperanuuated 


«“ Am I, then, deftined , 


“Upon my honour, Jac k, you are one of 
the moft unaccountable fellows in England.— 

J proteft you render every perfon ridiceloas who 
is connected with you. - 

«¢ What, Sir?” returned Melville, eyeing hi 
with fury— mean you to repeat your infults 
even under my roof J 

a rd he renewed his rides, 

* Let me intreat of you, Mr. Melville, to 
fit Pe to be*co mpofed. I fee that fome 
new miftake has happened.” 

« Miftake! No, no, there can be no mif- 

now.—Ali my doubts are fatisfied.—{ 
proper lubject, er’, to form the diverfion 
of you, and of Julia!” 

«© Hear me, Melville——We know each 

well.—Tell me, then, what reafon 

have to fufpect me of this mean- 

But tell me, firft, why after I 

) saved Julia for your vifit, and the, 

lovely innocent! flew to receive you—tel! me 

why, thus circumftanced, you thought pro- 
ppear.”” 

s! fhe flew not to receive me :—the flew 

sl the teftimony of her falfehood, to 


Sir Charles.” 


to conce 
conceal thy / ifture, 

& My picture!” 
: faw it, examined it.—It 

pon her ta shila not an hour ago.” 
sgad ! a fingular adventure.—Are 
you fure that it was my picture ?” 

“ Ah! too fase. — Would I were otherwife! 
Yes, it is Sir Charles Frankley fhe prefers, 
Sir Charies } rankley ia loves !” 

« Faith, he Baronet—though not 
| muted for ae {pace of a minute— 

hible, that this ma ay be the cafe: 
ing miraculous in it,——It is not the 
that | have triumphed in the heart 
without either fufpetting it or even 
it——And really, Jack, it would 
lint the poor thing? 
Sir, you think proper; but re- 
hat Julia is not lefs dear to me than 
in te saring the one from me you fha all 


er! 


u really do not polith at 
il any other man than 


youe—Put what wv would you have me do: ? You 
know 
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ut the 
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fome 
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know Julia ——Ts it in nature, think you, to 
treat her with rigour ! o 

« Perfidious Jul ia!—-Canft thou doubt, a 
focle inftant, that I do not adore thee ?” 

« Well, my friend, carry your homage to 
another | fhrine, and leave Julia to repent at 
Jeifure.”” 

“No, Sir, I infift upon it that the shall 
inftantly explain herfelfinftantly, with her 
owa lips, pronounce the oe t of her choice. 
=I will at leaft have the pleafure of enjoying 
her confufion, of overw helmi ng her with re- 





proaches.” 
« By heavens, you fhall not,——Befides, 


Jack, confider the abfurdity of fuch a ftep.— 
Love, now-a-days, is become merely a tacit 
acreement. People form attachments, and 
break them, without ever dropping a word 
about the matter. Every que ftion, in fuch 
cafes, is childifh—every confeffion fuperfluous, 


» 





every reproach mean, and unbecoming. 

But this, amd fifty other arguments, weighed 
not a feather with Melville ; and Sir Charles 
was at length obliged to comply with the hu- 
mour of his friend. —On their entrance, the 
colour forfook the cheek of Julia. 

“ Come, Madam,” cried the Baronet— be 
not alarmed.—-Our forlorn friend, bere, longs 
to know his deftiny,—He will have it, that 
your heart has declared itfelf in favour of me 
—will h ave it, that a certain portrait in your 
pofleflion is intended for me.—'1 his is a ftrange 
vilit, I confefs——but fuch is the caprice of 
Mr. Melville.” 

Julia fpoke not, and her confufion encreafed. 

6 °Sdeach !” exclaimed Melville, “there need 
not words to denounce my doom.--Her filence, 
her downcaft eyes, exprefs too much.—I am 
a know, cruel julia, 
that either my happy rival fhall not long 








iacr 


vy his triumph, or his fword fhall prevent 








m witnefiing my fhame !” 

Still was Julia filent. 

“Faith, Jack, I begin to pity you; and 
Were it not that I fcorn to be ungrateful to 
Julia, I really might carry the heroifm of 
friendfhip to its heighth. But look at Julia 
<a at her, my friend, and blame me if 

ou can,’ 

 Mifg Howard could contain herfelf no 
longer. 

“ And pray, Mr. Melville, how long is it 
fince you have become fo deeply inte -efted in 
what pafles in my heart ?=There was a time, 
and that not an age ago, when that feemed to 
bea matter of no confequence to: you.u— The 
Countefs of Hayman” — 

“TI have indeed, Madam,” interrupted 
Melville, « defervedly incurred your rigour, 
your hatred.—Yet while I feemed to fhun, I 
sdored you—while I feemed to negleét your 
charms in favour of thofe of a rival, I never 
talked to that rival but of you.-Blind to the 
charms of the Countefs of Hayman, I never 


Jai my lips but to dwell upon thofe of my 
wli2,”? 





The Dénotment. 
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* Oh, heavens!" exclaimed Mifs Howard-- 
© to what an extremity am I reduced !" 

“ Regard it not,” cried Sir Charles,--“ Obey 
the diétates of your heart.”’ 

“Alas! they are no longer 
fighed forth Julia. 

And, with trembling hand, fhe produced 
from her pocket the picture of her lover. 


ce Ay 


to be refifted,” 





rable creature !"’ exclaimed Melville, 






throwing himfeif upon his knees the mo- 
ment he beheld his own likenefs; while op- 
prefied with joy, he could not utter another 
word, 

“ Adorable creature!” exc Jaimed he again, 
as he recovered from his extafy.— What do I 
not owe to thee !—-What do 1 not deferve for 
my bafe fufpicions !”” 

And he paufed. 

“ But—but, Julia!” 

The happinefs of Melville began already 
to vanifh.—‘The myftery, he thought, was 
not yet unravellc dj and though he longed to 
hint his fea rs, yet he could not tell how. 

“ But, Julia, there is another picte 
fill!" 

Julia again changed colour, and trembled, 
while Melvi tle again gave a loofe to his jeae 
loufy—Sir Charles, to hi onithment. 

Thus were they ftuatec a when Mifs Fair- 
fax entered the ro m, fraus ht with the news of 
the happy iffue of her proc he. 

“ Hey- day! what is the meaning of all 
this ?’—exclaimed fhe, amazed at the per- 
plexity vifible on the countenance of each. 

“ You, Madam,” replied Sir Charles, “can 
perhaps explain it.—In the poflcflion of Julia 
there is a certain picture” — 

“ PiGure 1 echoed Mifs Fairfax, with 
emotion, What picture ?”” 

“¢ Here it is, Madam,” added Julia, unable 
any longer to behold the diftraction of her 
lover.—“ Here it is, finifhed agreeably to your 
requeft. It belongs to you alone to difpole of 
ity” 

And fhe put into her hand the portrait of Sir 
Charles. 

“ Well, Baronet,” continued Mifs Fairfax, 
rather piqued, but willing to put the beft face 
upon the matter— people with not to poffeis 

the likenefs of an obie¢t that is indifferent to 
them.—<-The picture fhal! be mine; in retur 
for which my hand and fortune are at your fer- 
vice—my fortune, which has to-day received 
an encreate of thirty thoufand pounds.” 

“ Madam, your moft obedient.—But allow 
me, in the firf place, to complete the happi- 
nefs of my friends—-in other words, to obtain 
your confent, that this faithful pair may be 
united, and that they may partake with you 
of the fruits of this happy day.” 

Milfs Fairfox, too wach ejated to refufe an 
requeft which came froza her dear Baronet, 
bowed, and frmiled.—Our lovers were in an 
extafy. 

“ Dear Sir Charles !’==¢ Dear Aunt !"—~ 
cried they in a breath, 
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Utter more they could not, without doing 
injuftice to their fenfibility. 

«‘ Now,” cried Sir Charles, every myftery 
I think, is cleared up but that of—of my mar- 
wiage.”’ 

“ Your marriage 1” echoed Melville and 
Julia, with amazement. —“* Your marriage !” 
ecchoed -Mifs Fairfax, with both amazement 
and horror, 

“My marriage with the Countess of 
man.—Why we are old in wedlock 7 
We have been married almoit—ay almoit 
week, Her ladyfhip is now at home, and 
will be happy ty receive this good company to 
dinner.” 

Melville and Julia with pleafure embraced 
the invitation. But Mifs Fairfax, on the pre- 
tence of a fudden head-ach, begged to be ex- 
cufed. 

She neglected not, however, her promife to 
Sir Charles.— On the day which gave to Mel- 
ville the poffefion of his Julia, the prefented 
the bride with the fum of tenthoufand pounds 5 


afum which, indeed, 

which induced the wo 

her foibles, and to pity! 

after, fhe retired to a village, at a confide 
diftance from London—a village, long fin 
famous for methodifm, and famous for fean 
—There fhe lived, contented as an anti 
maiden could live, till about fix m 

when, in confequence of a certain 

the City, by which the was confiderably 
jured, her heart broke, and the r 1h: 
breath to him who gave it---refigned the enjoy- 
ment of a world which fhe had often termed, 
‘a world of vanity, and of difappointment, 
As for Sir Charles and his lady, they are 
ill as happy as an endlefs round of diffipation, 
in unbounded confidence in the fidelity of each 
other, can make them.—-The felicity of 
Mr. and Mrs, Melville, on the other band, 
ftri¢tly domeftic, is centered in each other, 
and in a lovely boy and girl,the living images of 
their father and mother, 
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SINGULAR INSTANCES 


W E have many opportunities of admiring 


the fagacity with which juftice is ad- 
miniftered among the Turks, whom we con- 
temn for their ignorance in this point, becaufe 
their laws are not founded upon any regular 
code.--Of this truth the following infances 
exhibit a ftriking proof, 

A MercuanrT in Turkey, having loft his 
purfe, in whith were two hundred pieces of 
gold, offered by the public crier to give the 
half of the fum for the recovery of it. It had 
fallen into the hands of a failor, who, unwil- 
ling to incur the penalty of theft--a penalty, 
which by an ‘article of the Koran every per- 
fon muft incur who retains any thing that has 
been loft, and publicly cried--offered to return 
it forthe promifed reward,--The merchant, 
tranfported with the thoughts of getting back 
his money, longed to fet afide his promife ; 
and as for this purpofe fome pretext was necef- 
fary, he infifted that, befides the two hundred 
pieces of gold, there was a valuable emerald 
in the purie. The failor took Heaven and the 
Prophet to witnefs that he had found no eme- 
rald. He was neverthelefs carried on a charge 
of theft before the Cady, who, whether from 
injuftice or from negligence, acquitted him of 
the crime, but reproached him for having lof 
the jewel, and obliged him to reftore to the 
owner the two hundred pieces of gold, without 
the reward. Both the honour and the hopes 
of the poor failor being ruined by this fevere 
fentence, he carried his complaints to the 
Vizir, who judging the matter worthy of a 
hearing, fummoned the different parties before 
him, After the merchant had told his ftory, 
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he demanded of the crier what orders he had 
réceived relative to the lofs. The man having 
ingenuoufly declared, that no mention had 
been made to him of aught but the two hun- 
dred pieces of gold, the merchant inftantly 
added, that his reafon for not including the 
emerald in his direétions to the crier, was, left 
it fhould have failen into the hands of fome 
unfkilful-perfon, who, from his ignorance of 
its value, would have no temptation to keep 
it. The failor, on the other hand, made 
oath, that he had found nothing in the purfe 
but the gold ; and at length the Vizir decided 
the conteft as follows: “ Since the merchant 
*¢ has loft an emerald, with two hundred 
“ pieces of gold; and fincethe failor fwears, 
s that in the purfe he found there was no 
*¢ emerald, it is plain that the purfe and the 
“© gold claimed by the merchant belong to fome 
“ other perfon, Let him, therefore, cry his 
gold and his emerald till he fhall have re- 
covered them. As to the failor, he thail 
retain for forty days the gold he has found; 
and if the lofer of it appears not within that 
fpace,he fhall enjoy it as his lawfu! property.” 
ACuristi1an MercuanT having intruft- 
ed a number of bales of filk with a Turkifh ca- 
mel-driver,in order to convey them from Aleppo 
to Conftantinople, fet out thither along with 
him. In the middle of the journey, however, 
he was taken fo ill, that he could not follow 
the caravan, which, by reafon of this crofs ac- 
cident, arrived Jong befcre him. The other, 
at the end of a few weeks, imagining that his 
employer was dead, fold the filks, and changed 
his 
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At length, when the merchant 
had reached Conftantinople, he enquired for, 
and with difficulty found out, the camel-driver, 
On defiring to have his goods, the knave pre- 
tended not to know him, and denied that he 
had ever been a camel-driver. The Cady be- 
fore whom the affair came to be heard, afked 
the Chriftian what his demand was.—* I de- 
mand,” replied he, “ twenty bales of filk 
which I delivered intothe cuftody cf this man.” 
=‘ What anfwer have you to this charge?” 
continued the Cady, addreffing himfelf to the 
camel-driver.—“ I know not,” declared he, 
« what he means about his bales of filk and 
his camels.——I never faw, nor heard of the 
man before.’—~The Cady demanded of the 
Chriftian what proofs he had to produce in 


“2 


fupport of his claim; and he could only add, 
That his illnefs prevented him from accompa- 
nying the camel-driver, ‘The Cady told them 
they were two fools, and to retire from his 
prefence. He accordingly turned his back up- 
on them; and as they withdrew toge.her from 
the court, he cried aloud from one of the 
windows, “ Here, you camel-driver, a word 
with you.”—The Turk inftantly turned round, 
without reflecting that he had fo lately abjured 
that profeffion, On this the Cady, obliging 
him to feturn that inftant, ordered the bafti- 
nado to be given to him till he fhould confefs 
his villany. He then condemned him to re- 
fund the Chriftian for his filk, and to pay a 
confiderable fine for the falie oath he had 
taken. 
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Confideraticns on the Ufe of InjeGions in the 
Gonorrbea. By W. Cribb, Surgeon. 8vo. 
1s. 6d. Flexney. 

‘HE do@trines laid down in this traét are 
founded upon experience, which is the 
beft recommendation they can have, 

The Eaftern Lovers. A Novel, 12m0 35. 

: Bladon. 

Atranflation from the French, and abounds 
inall the romance of a Gallic imagination, 
But a melancholy tale, which offers no claim 
to probability, will feldom affeét the heart. 
Hadleigh Grove; or the Hiffory of Sir Charles 

Davers, and the fair Jeffica, A Novel. 2 

vols, 12mo. 5s, Rofon. 

This Novel is of the loweft order. 

Alls Right at Laft; or, The Hiftery of Mifs 
Weft..2 vols. 12moi 5s. F. azd }. Noble. 
We have feen Novels, of the modern fpawn, 

which have been conduted with lefs art than 

thefe; but they were thofe of the loweft order. 

The prefent one is iuft above it. 

Surry Triumphant, or the Kentith-men’s De- 
feat. Being a Parody on Chevy Chace, 4to- 
1s. 6d, J. Johnfoh. 

This is ah ingenious piece of pleafantry, 
thotigh the Author would wih us to under- 
ftand fomething more by it. The fubject is 
the laft Cricket-match between the men of 
Kent and Surry; the former headed by the 
Duke of Dorfet, the latter by Lord Tankerviile. 
The various incidents of this game are related 
with much poetical humour ; and the Author, 
to fupport the dignity of the Heroic, has been 
very careful in marking his moral in various 
places, The firft ftanza will thew this, and 
give the foundation of the ftory, which may 
be a fufficient fpecimen to our readers, 

Oftcber, 1773. 


Gon profper long our harveft work, 
Our rakes ani hay-carts all! 

An ill-tim’d Cricket-match there did 
At Bifhops-bourn befall, 

To Bet and Bow! with might and main 
Two Nobles took their way : 

The Hay may rue, that is unhoug@, 
The batting of that day. 

The aftive earl of Tankerville 
An even bet did make, 

That in Bourn Paddock he would caufé 
Kent’s chiefeft hands to quake; 

To fee the Surry Cricketers 
Oit-bat them and out-bowl. 

To Dorfet’s duke the tidings came, 
Allin the park of Knowle: 

Who fent his lordthip prefent word, 
He would prevent his fport. 

The Surry earl, not fearing this, 
Did to Eaft Kent refort ; 

With tcn more mafters of the bat, 
All chofen men of might, 

Who knew full well in time of need, 
To aim or block aright, 

[From Marth and Weald, their hay-forks left, 
To Bourn the ruflics hied, 

From Romney, Cranbrook, Tenterden, 
And Darent’s verdant fide: 

Gentle and fimple, fquire and clerks, 
With many a lady fair ; 

Fam’d Thanet, Fowell’s beauteous bride, 
And graceful Sondes were there. ] 


The concluding ftanza : 


God fave the King, and blefs the land 
With plenty and increafe ; 

And grant henceforth that idle games 
In Harveit-time may ceafe ! 
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The Kentith Cricketers. A Poem. By a Gentle- 
man, 4to. 18, Richardfon and Urquhart. 


This is a reply to the laft Ballad. As That 
celebrated the men of Surry, fo This efpoufs 
the men of Kent, Yet the Author is deftitute 
of invention and poetry ; and the writer of the 
Ballad is as fuperior to him as the Surry men 
were to the Kentifh men. 


An Ode, facred to the Memory of the late Right 
Honourable George Lord Lyttelton, gto. 1s. 
Dodiley. 

Prefixed to this Ode is an introduCtory ad- 
drefs to Mrs. Montague, which treats chiefly 
of Lord Lyttelton’s merit as a Hittorian, and 
places his abilities in a very flattering light. 

With refpeét to the Ode, little is to be urged 
in praife of it; and perhaps the fubject of 
it, and the pious zeal of the Author in throw- 
ing a tew flowers upon the grave of the honour- 
éd Dead, ought to reftrain us from judging it 
critically. 

We fhall avail ourfelves of this c+nfideration, 
and cenfure flightly ; noting only fuch inaccu- 
racjes as t¥e Author might have avoided by a 
better ufe of his judgment. 

‘This Bard fails chiefly in chaftity of meta- 
phor and cprrectnefs of expreffion, 

© Noble by rank—each ray from thence, 

Chancermay to meaner fouls difpenfe, 

Refle&ted fhone more bright ; 
No borrow’d plume adorn’d bis name ; 
His virtues and his folid fame 
Charm’d by their native /ight,” 


In the firft part of this Stanza the allufion of 
a ray of light is adopted and fupported ; in the 
fourth line he quits it tor that of a p/ume ; and 
in the laft he drops the feather, and returns to 
the ray. This is a great violation of poetical 
chaftity. The figure which is borrowed to ii- 
luftrate athought, ought to be carried on un- 
interruptedly till the thought has been com- 
pletely exprefled; and if the figure is not capa- 
ble of anfwering this purpofe, it proves that it 
Wes not a gdod one. 

£¢ Of Learning ufeful, pure, and true, 

From Science’ genuine tounts he drew 

Sincere and copious draughts,” 


In this expreffion, the word finccre does not 
appear to have any meaning. What idea dves 
a finceve draught convey to the mind ? 

«* When Minifters have dered to ftray 

In ‘Tyranny’s enticing way, 

Otc he’a the fiream oppofe,” &c, 

What fream ? This allufion ftands quite 
unconnected with any thing cither preceding cr 
fojlowing ; for with the idea of Minifters go- 
ing aftray, which we fuppofe it was intended to 
illeftrate, it cannot be allowed to have any rela- 
tion. 

“¢ How fweetly o’er hie Lucy’s bier, 

Harmonious fell the gentle tear, 
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How mark’d with generous woe! 
Lefs {weet, Petrarcha, were thy firaing, 
When thou for Laura taught’ft the plains 

And woods in tears to flow.” 

This clufter of metaphorical words are at ins 
finite variance with cach-other, The fez. 
which fell o’er Lucy’s bier, fell fweetly; bint 
the idea of a tear falling fwcer/y upon any place 
does not appear to be immediately comprehen- 
fible. It fell barmonioufly too; and thig idta 
too is equally incapable of definition, The 
tear was marked too with woe, Another na- 
radox! Butif the Author, by a Tear, means a 
Monody, (which perhaps may be the cafe Sy 
poetical implication) the epithets will apply to 
it with a better grace, 

In the laft lines of the above Stanza, ufe is 
made of a bolder figure than many Bards haye 
ventured to adopt. Jt is there faid of Petrarch, 
that his frains caufed the plains and weeds to 
Siow in tears. On many -occafions the plains 
have been made to mourz, and the weeds to 
bang their drocping beads; but to make them 
diffelve irto tears was left for the Panegyriftot 
Lord Lyttelton. 

“© Around his bier thé Mnfes mourn, 

With civic wreaths his buft adorn; 

And heave their mélting fighs.” 

In thefe lines the Poet has given a reward to 
his Hero which he did not (fo far as we know} 
merit. He has made a miftake, by crownistg 
him with oak inftead of laurel, The civic 
crown was among the Romans the honourable 
reward of the man who had faved the life of a 
Citizen; but we believe his Lordthip’s fervices 
to his Couniry were of another kind. Befides, 
fuppofing the civic wreaths to have been his 
Lordfhip’s undoubted property, we do not 
imagine that the gift of thefe was ever reckon- 
ed within the province of the Mujes, as our 
Bard avers. 

« Canft thou, Lothario, view this feene, 

And yet cortinue in thy dream 

Of grovelling pleatures bow ? 
Behold what honours Virtue wait? 
But know, by Nature and by Fate, 

Vice brings on only woe.” 

Scene and dream are very diftant rhymes, 
We bave repeated this Stanza chiefly to fhew, 
(what may be remarked throughcut the whoie 
Ode) that the Author's talent in verfification 
is indifferent, and that he is frequently put to 
his hhifts for words to jingle with each other. 
The third and fixth lines of this Stanza prove 
it; for they are cked out by miferable and un- 
mufical phrafes, It may alfo be obferved, that 
the Author fcarcely in one inftance betrays 2 
fparkle of poetic enthufiafm, Grief feldom 
depreflvs the imagination of a genuine Son of 
the Mufes. It was therefore with fome pra- 
priety that the Author inferted in his Ode the 
following ftanza : 

* Pardon, thou high exalted mind, 

(Who to thy Lucy now art join’d) 

Pardon 
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Pardon the feeble verfe 5 
¥asdon that I, unknown to Fame, 
So flight a wreath as this fhould frame, 
To hang upon thy hearie.” 
; A Peem. By S. Johnfon. gto. 
1s, 6d, Baldwin. 

If this Man’s heart is good, may it atone for 
avery bad head! Senfibility owes him norhing; 
for he has {ung her praifes very ungracetuilys 
City Patriotifm diiplayed. 4 Poem, Addrefied 

“to Lord Nesth, 4to. ts. Dixwell, 

This Poem abounds in abufe, but is deftitute 
of Pot’ y. 

The City Parricians. ,4to. 2s, 6d. Allen. 
One is almoft apt to imagine that this Poem 

was written by the Author of the preceding 

one. If it was not, the Authors nval each 
sher in abufe and dullnefs. 

Poems on various Subje&s, Relizious and Moral, 
By Phillis Wheatly, Negro Servant to Mr. 
John Wheatly, pf Bofton in New England. 
Bvo. 2s, 6d, Ben, 

* Phillis, we are told, was brought to Ame- 
rica in the year 1761, between feven and eight 
yeats of age.’ Without any affiftance from 
kchool education, and by only what fhe was 
tought in the family, fhe, in fixteen months 
time from her arrival, attained the Engtifh 
Janguage, to which fhe was an ‘utter ftranger 
before, to fuch a degree ac to read any of the 
moft d.fficult parts of the facred writings, tothe 
great attonifhment of all who heard her.— As 
to her writing, her own curiofity led her to it; 
and this fhe jearnt in fo fhort atime, that in 
the year 1765 fhe wrote a letter to the Rev. 
Mr, Occom, the Indian minifter, while in 
England.—-She has a great inclination to learn 
ihe Latin tongue, and has made fome progrefs 
ia it, 

“This relation is given by her mafter who 
keught her, and with whom fhe now fives.” 

This account of Mifs Wheatly will doubt- 
‘efs awaken the curiofity of our readers to 
know the extent of her abilities. If would be 
unfair to deaden fo young and fo promifing a 
ppetical plant with the frott of Criticifm : 1n- 
deed, we were fo far from expeéting her to 
write better, that we were aftonifhed to find 
ber write fowell. But ‘our readers will form 
an opinion of their own, trom the following 
quotation from a Poem addreffed to fome per- 
fon whom fhe calls Mecenas. 

“ While Homer paints, lo! circumfuled in 

air, . 

Celeftial gods in mortal forms appear ; 

Swift as they move, hear each recefs rebound, 

Heaven quakes, earth trembles, and the fhores 

refound, 

Great Sire of verfe, before my mortal eyes 

Fhe lightnings blaze acrofs the vaulted tkies ; 

And, as the thunder fhakes the heavenly plains, 

A deep-telt horror thrilis through all my veins, 
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When gentler ftrains demand thy graceful fong, 
‘She length’ning line moves janguifhing along, 
When great Patrocius courts Achilles aid, 

Dhe grateiul tribute of my tears is paid ; 
Prone on ihe fhore he teeis the pangs of love, 
And ftern Pelides tendcreft paflions move. 


* Great Mars’s ftrain in heavenly’ numbers 
flows ; 
The Nine infpire, and ali the bofom glows, 
O could I rival thine, and Virgil’s page, 
Or claim the Mvyfes with the Mantuan Sage, 
Soon the fame beauties fhou'c my mind adorny 
And the fame ardour in my fou! fhou!d burn: 
Then fhould my foul in boider notes arife, 
And «ll my numbers pleafingly furprife ; 
But here | fit, and mourn a groveling mind, 
That fain would mount, and ride upon the 
wind, 
« Not you, my friend, thefe plaintive ftrains 
become, 
Not you, whofe bofom is the Mufes home, 
When they from towering Helicon retire, 
They tan in you the bright immortal fire ; 
But |, lefs happy, cannot raife the fone, 
The fault’ring mufic dies upon my tongue. 


“The happier ‘Terence * all the choir ine 
fpir'd, 
His foul replcnith’d, and his bofom fir'd: 
But fay, ye Mufes, why this partial grace 
‘lo one alone of Afric’s fabie race ; 
From age to age tran{mitting thus hic name, 
With the firft glory, in the rolls of Fame?” 


Two Letters to the Right Rev. Prelates who 
a fecond Time rejected the Diffenters Bill, 
Svc. 2s. Johnfon. 

A fpirited bat decent Remonftrance to the 
Spiritual Lords who have exerted themielves 
fo ftrenuoully againft what they call innova- 
tions in tne Church, This fubjeét has now 
been fo frequently difcuffed, that they muft be 
biind inceed who cannot fee on which fe the 
truth lies, But the misfortune is, that tiough 
the Petitioners have the beft fide of the caule, 
their Opponents have the greateft number of 
voices. 


A Letter to Sir John Fielding, Knt ocvafioned 
by bis extraordinary Requeft te. My. Garrick 
for the Supprefiicn of the Beggars Opera. To 
which is added a Pofifcript to D. Gerrick. By 
William Auguftus Miles, E/7. 12mo. 15, 
Bell, 

There is in this Town a fet of men, who are 
continually watching for opportunities to furce 
crude letters upon the unguarded credulity of 
the Public, Yetthis William Auguitus Miles, 
whom we fuppofe to be one of this deftitute fer, 
has made an uncommon effort even in his own 
profeffion, when he fnatched at fo trifling a 
fubject to convert it into a pamphlet He 
writes miferably——and no wonder ! 


* He was an African Ay birth. 
412 Granny’ s 
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Granny's Prediéion revealed to the Widow Brady, 
of Drury-Lane Theatre. By ber Relation, 
Mrs. Sharpfet O’Blunder. 4to. 28, 6d. 
M. Folingfby. 

This Pamphlethas the name of the Authorefs 
fubferibed to it in mapufcript letters: Eliz. 
Da Franchetti. (Uf this is areal name,-and the 
book has been written with any ferious view, 
itis certainly the mof harmlefs farrago of ill- 
Intended nonfenfe that: ever was printed, It 
js the tongue of a very woman that is let loofe, 
always talking, but never to any purpofe. 
This long and tedious Pamphet is exhaufted by 
the Writer, in threatening Mrs. B. with the 
black charges fhe is juit going to bring againft 
her; but if the charges are brought at all, it 


OF APOLLO. 


is done fo obfcurely, and the ftyle and fenti- 

ments ate fo deeply overwhelmed in sans 

and nonfenfe, that we can glean no meani: 
from thig heap of rubbith, 

The Rat-Trap. Dedicated to the Richt E 
Lord Mansfield, Chief Fufice of Engle 
addrejicd to Sir John Fielding, Kut. 
Robert Holloway, Gent. 8vo. 2s. 6d, 
Allen. 


This Rat-killer has been very fuccefsfal; 
but it is that fpecies of vermin who age called 
fices of the Peace with which he chiefly 
nediles. As he is to profecute the bufinels, 
we with him fuccefs in his! laudable attempts to 
difcover and unhoufe his game. 
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OF APOLLO: 
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A SELECTION OF 


To the Editor of the 
SIR, 

I fhould be wanting in Politenefs not to make 
fome Acknowledgement for the Compliment 
“paid me in your Magazine ‘of laft Mo nth, 
although I am not in fpirit s to do it entirely 
as I could with.—The fo! Mowing E Elegy w ill 
fhew that the equinoétial Storm has affefted 
them not a little; when it is blown over, I 
hore e to recover my former ferenity of mi ind, 
and gre you a more agreeable tein ay of 
my good wihhes, - 


Wefiminfter Magazine. 


Tam your affeStionate 
¢ . 
humbic servant, 
j.H. 
VERS E S fent to aYounc Lary with a 
Pre fent of a Landfl ip-Drawing. 
ha 


Dx Ic td ED, here, Canseiinn ent’s § cot 
beho! 


Northampton, 


08. 8, 177}. 


With Seieiin roof of mean thatch cover’d o’er ; 
Where, jarring loud, no coftly gates — 
But Adeetze/s ftocps to ope it’s “humble door. 
Wext, imaged, fee the fream of ! 
Ia which fome, angling, 
bread; 
try 0 wade, no better fare; 
ks and Cataraéts thwart their 
venturous tread.) 


f,—and view the fhore 


human saicad 
earn their fcanty 


Some, mufing, ftand aloo 


Where vainer mortals think fare blifs to find ; 


» pradent, fhun the rapid torrent’s roar; 
*n’s doom seceiving with an even mind, 
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Others, again, with wealth and princely pow's 
An ample arch, high, oer the torrent throw 3 
And fort they roll in golden giddy ers 
But where they’ Te end, alas! they litt! 
know: 


? 


A wood obfcure, perchance, they have to pafs, 
* Where no broad path admits proud grany 
deur’s car; 
Their wheels may ftop, ingulpht in deep morafs; 
Their fieeds may ftumble o’er fome traver{e 
bar ; 

Full many a pric aly thorn and bramble tall 
Obftruét their paffage, like an armed foe; 
The aich may crack,——then headlong down they 

fall; 
Plunged in the flood, they’re fwept to feas «f 
oe. 


For the Weitminfter Magazine. 
LINES written to — at NortH AMPTCk, 


in return for a Prefent ofa Portrait draw» iy 
him in Miniature, 


C ALU D into life, at thy command, 
4 In fable robes and formal head 
Appear s that grave and folemn Face, 
Like Reverend - ————, or his Grace; 
‘The brow, how renfive! Eye, demure! 
Look’d ever Puritan fo pure ? 

Kind was the hint ;—-my worthy Friend q 
To me, thus artful, would commend 
That afpect grave, and ferious air, 


‘That ever fhould the Prieft declare ; 
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right-hand bank ftood an Angler and a itatue |¢4 
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sernour juft, tho” feldom feen, 
r.preflive of that calm within, 
hat fill fhould footh his virtuous breaft ; 
h ruder paffion hufh’d to reft. 
ea » in thefe days, 
» attraéts too general praite, 
rtue, fore’ to hide her head, 
e worthy Few is fled, 
All, who in her cau‘e engage, 


h’d and hooted off the 


Are laug ftage, 
Where thall we find a res‘lute Soul 
That dares the Public Tide controul ? 
D corn the Worid’s capricious fneez, 
he fhould be, ‘That appear ? 
h, tho’ fingular, purfue 
cience opens to his view 5 
Vhilt grinning Ridicule in vain 
Summons around his fcofiing ‘Train, 
Toturn his ftedfaf fteps aftray, 
And force him from hig purpos’d way ? 
Yet, nurtur’d in found Reafon’s fchool, 
He fwerves not from the fover rule 
‘That bids between th’ extremes to fteer 5 
Religious, tho’ not too auftere 5 
Detefting all the vile grimace 
‘That marks our modern canting Race, 
Who paint fair Virtue to our view 
'n colours of the gloomieft hue ; 
From whofe dark paths Religion’s fled, 
Whilft Superftition, in her ftead, 
o¢ of Difcontent ond Fear, 
es deep funk and vifage drear, 
her charaéter and name, 
ain would boaft herfelf the fime. 
: fhall we find th’ ingenuous Sage ? 
Few Hinchliffes grace the prefent Age ! 
You'll wonder how, from theme fo light, 
I could fo very gravely write ; 
if 


> 

Jr whence it is my Noddle draws 

such wife remarks, and fober faws, 

From my blank Phiz!—Wherc could my Mufe 
A more unmeaning fubject choof 

s 


> 
Something fhe faw to Thee was due, 

Aad fain her Gratitude would flew 3 

So chink’d to chime thefe Lines beftews, 
Which might as well be penn’d in profe, 
Fuint are her firains, her colours faint ; 

t could fhe write as you can paint, 
ow gladly would the prune ber wing, 
f Friendthip fuch as Thine to fing 5 
To fing thy candid, honeft breaft, 

With every focial Virtue ble !|—— 

Put, hold thy modett Worth difdains 
(Tho’ Thefe thy due) all plate’ ring ftrains, 

Ni QO, B. 
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For the Weftminfler Magazine. 
A 7 oe ee 
fter the Manner of SWIFT. By Bot. 
ried to TOLLIUVS. 
¥> ARLY one morn, 7/i// call’d on Ned, 
AU) And found the Poet out of bed. 
Fury and Love! Ned, what’s the matter ? 
Arg thefe your tricks to grow no fatter? 
th > 4 fi = or ‘ 
What in the dumps too, mafter Ned ! 
; 1 


Ah 


£4 let not this, dear boy, be fa 
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Hath fome ill come to fweet Marta ? 

Or what-hath hurt your Mater pia? 

Cr are vou fick, or are you dull ? 

Or have you had bad news from Hu// ? 

Or is your fav’rite dog gone mad ? 

* Such trifles would not make me fad,” 

Perhaps, your Bookfeller is broke : 

That to a Bard 's a ferious joke! 

If all the Bookfellers were dead. 

*¢ It would not add one care to Ned !”” 

Come, tell me, friend, which way the wind igg 

Are you commanded to the Indies ? 

* That would not be a care tome : 

“ I hate the Land—J like the Sea,”” 

You're not in love this hour of life ; 

For that is treafon ’gainft a wife! 

** Suppofe it treafon!—and I’m wed! 

< ¥ y be the fate of Ned! 

** Ye Gods! I faw her on the green, 

“¢ More beauteous than the Cyprian Queen J 

** Such eyes, fuch limbs, and fuch a face, 

** Never did modern beauty grace! 

** ] faw the Angel crofs a ftyle, 

*€ Since which I’ve never curl’d one fmile ! 

“© And, Phebus, hear thy Poet’s ftrain, 

S¢ T fwear, P°)l never fmile again!” 

Not fmile again! and fhe’s fe fair, 

So fweet, fo fmart, fo debonnair! 

Purfue the Nymph, and court her charms, 

And rufh into her clafping arms ! 

*© No—I’il ne’er look on her again, 

*¢ Her beauties fha’n’t renew my pain!” 

What, has fhe jilted thee, friend Ned ; 

Or wears fhe Warren’s white and red ? 

Come, you may tell me without fear, 

Ned: Did fhe prove a privateer, 

And by falfe colours took you in? 

« Pthaw! that’s a thing not worth a pin! 

“ No; worfe than thefe, and all befide: 
Ere I had feen her, had I died! 
No more on Tu ames’ banks along, 
Shall 1 hear Philomela’s fong! 
Nor in thy ftream, with chearful face, 
Attentive whip for Chub and Dace! 
No; fodner in thy fheeny wave 

‘ Ill plunge, and make a watry grave. 

¢ Ah Bill—(for Sally is her name) 
Tis the has brought me to this fhame! 
Tis allin vain, my Friend, totry 5 ' 

“© I’m ftabb’d to th’ heart, and I muft die.” 

But what’s the caufe? “O! ceafe your mock- 

“ ings! 
«“ Q! damn her, Bill——she wears Back 
“ STOCKINGS.” 


t love ma 


For the Weftminfter Magazine. 
To the Memory of Mrs. DE BoRAH THOMPSON. 
Written by Captain THomPson. 
Hoe’er thou art, by Fate or Fortune led 
To this fad fpot among the virtuous 
Dead ; ; ’ 
If eer by chance this faithful Fair-one s grave 
Should an unhallow'd noxious nettle have, 
Pluck up the weed—it has no bufinefs an 
And give the Virtuous gone, ORS V irtuous teat 
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For the Weftmiafter Magazine. 
On a Nosxcay being fent to aLapy by a 
GENTLEMAN. 


™ HE Myrtle, fweeteft blooming flower, 

ai Rightly nam’d Adonis Bower ; 

The Gilead, delicate of {mell, 

And Mignionet, beloved well 5 

Spicy Stock, of crimfon hue ; 

Geranium, of the. reddeft blue; 

Thais fweet Bouquet has Lowis brought, 

Faithfal to his Maftex’s thought : 

With thanks and bluthes I geccive it 

Ret none condenia, tho’ al} believe it. 
CHARLOTTE. 


For the Weftminfter Magagine. 
Two EPIGRAMS from Martiat. 
Lib, I], Ep.o. 
Ad Rufum de Lelio. 


EE you, my friend, yon Wight with brow 

fo fullen, 

Fam’d for his midnight vifits to Fee Pulien ?* 

Guefs yon what tale his piteous phiz difclofes, 

Or why, wofeem}y fight! the ground he nofes ? 

Why bites his nails, why beats his breatt with 
dexter ? 

His Filly’s fafe, and what he values next her; 

He caanot grieve for either friend or brother 5 

And is one pupit loft, he gains another. ' 

With all thefe bleffings, and a chearful Chum, 

S:ill he’s unhappy—for he fups at home, 

* A Trec fo called from the name of its 
Planter. He was Vice-Principal of Magda- 
len-Hall. The Tree clofes one of the moft 
tiequented waiks about Oxford. 





Lib. Il. Ep. 37. 
In Sextum Faneratorem, 


WHEN lately I purchas’d a fervice of plate, 

A fuit of brocade, and a Negro for ftate ; 

Old Gripus, whom once I efteem’das my friend, 

Exprefs'‘d his furprize with a “ Where will this 
end?” 

Apprehenfive that I his afliftance would crave, 

And loth to relinquifh on this fide the grave ; 

To prevent my petition—in tone very low, 

But fecure of my ear, ‘ Ay, to Afgilllowe & 

Four thoufand and fifty — nine hundred to 
Rowe; 

Fo Simon Ben Ifrael a plumb, if not more, 

And yet not a foufe has poor Grigss in ftore 1 

I lifen’d. admiring !—At length, with a fneer, 

“Js it thus, my old friend ? May I truft what 
I hear? 

When intreated, denial is furely uncivil, 

But befcre you are afk’'d——to deny is the 
devil.” 

Oxon. Ori. 19. EDWIN, 
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THE COURT OF APOLLO. 


PROLOGUE 10 the revived Comedy of Atay. 
MAZAR. Spoken by Mr, King. 


gine your old tafte for laughing is come 
back, 
Aud you have dropp’d the melancholy paek 
Of tragi-aomic-fentimental matter, 
Refoiving to laugh more, and be the fatter, 
We bring a piece drawn frum our ancient 
ftore, 
Which made old Englith fides with laughing 
iore, 
Some fmiles from Tony Lumpkin. if you fpare, 
Let Trincalo of Totnam have his thare.. 
Tho’ thieves there are, yustice herself wil} 
own, 
No fcene to hurt your morals will be fhown, 
Each Sifter Mufe a feparate fhop fhould keep, 
Comedy to laugh, Tragedy to weep, ; 
And feutiniental laudanum to make you feep. 
Vil tell you what, good folks, if you don’t 
jeft, 
But clafp the giggling goddefs to your breat; 
Let but the Comic Mufe enjoy your favour, 
We'll furnifh fluff to make you laugh for ever! 
Do laugh, pray laugh---’tis your beft cure when 
1a, 
The grand fpecifick, univerfal pill! 
What would I give to fet the tide a-going, 
AA fpringstide in your heart with joy o'erdlawing | 
No fuperficial fkin-deep mirtn -— ali irom 
within— 
Laugh til) your jaws ach—’ti!l you crack 
your fin ; 
The Englifh laugh---the Frenchmen only 
grin, 
talians fneer, Dutch grunt, ane German featuiey 
Smirk thus--- you only laugh like humana crea- 
tures. 
Who has no laughter in his foul’s a wretch, 
And is more fit for treafon, ftratagems, Jack 
Ketch : 
Your meagre hollow eye fpeaks fpleen and va- 
ours, 
And ftabs with pen and ink in daily papers, 
But the round Cit, in ven’fon to the knuckles, 
He is no plotter, but eats, drinks, and chuckles, 
When Jate to fentimentals you were kind, 
I thought poor J was cwhiftled down the wind, 
To prey at Fortune !---Farewell, faid I, to fung 
So { fecur’d a Bed at Jflingron.--- 
To fay the truth---I’m not prepar’d as yet 
‘To dance the wire, or throw the Somertet.--- 
In fhort, if at a pun you would aot grnmble, 
When I can’t make you laugh---1 need§ mut 
tumble, 
Shew you are fond of mirth---at once refore us, 
And burft with me, in one grand laughing 
chorus. 
True Comedy reigns ftill---I fee it plain ; 
Fiuzza!---we now fhall live aad laugh again. 
[Lxit buzaaing and laughing. 
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PROLOGUE 10 the revived Comedy of At Bu- 
mazar. Spoken by Mrs, Abington. 


¥N times of old, by this old play we fee, 
Our Ancettors, poor fouls, though brave 

and free, 

Deliev'd in {pirits and aftrology ! 

"Twas by the fars they profper’d, or mifcarried ; 

Thro’ thom grew rich, or poor; were hang’d, or 
married ; 

And if their wives were naught, then they were 
born 

Under the Ram, or Bal/, or Capricorn ! 

When our great- grand mamas had madea flip, 

(Their thoes with higher hee!s would often trip) 

fhe rofe ana lilly Jett their cheeks---’twas duty 

To curfe their Planets, and deftroy their beauty: 

Such ign’rance, with faith in Sears, prevails 5 

Our faces never change, they tell no tales 5 

Or fhould a hafband, rather unpolite, 

Leck up our perfons, and our rofes blight 5 

When once fet free again, there’s nothing in it, 

We can be ros’d and /ily’d in a minute ; 

Fly all abroad, be taken into favour, 

And be as freth and frolickfome as ever! 

To heav’nly bodies we have no relation, 

Yue Star that rules usis our inclination ! 

Govern’d by that, our earthly bodies move, 

Quite unconneéted with the things above. 

Two young ones love--ea chajfe to Scotland 

carries *em, 

The Stars lend light, but inclination marries "em. 

When paflion cools, and flame is turn’d to 
{mother, 

They curfe nv Stars---but Scotland and each 
other! 

To walk i’th’ dark no Belles now make a fufs, 

Tio Spectres or Hobgoblins frighten us ! 

No, fays Old Crab, of Fops the lait Editions, 

Pray, Mzdam, what are they But Apparitions ? 

So flim, fo pale, fu drefs’d from foot to head, 

Half girl, half boy, half living, and half dead, 

They are not flefh and blood, but walking 
gingerbread ! 

Mere flimfy beings kept alive by art, 

“They come like fhadows, and they'll fo de- 
part.” 

O fye, for thameé! faid I---He turn’d about, 

And turn’d us topfy turvey, infide out : 

Rail’d at our Sex, then curs’d the Stars, and 
{wore--- 

But you're alarm'd I fee, I’ll fay no more : 

O'd doating fools from Srars derive al) evil, 

Nor fearch their hearts to find the little devil : 

Ladies, take council, crufh the mitchiet there 5 

Lay but that Spirit, you'll be wife---as fair. 


PROLOGUE 0 Afr. FOOTE’s New Comedy 
of Tée BANKRUPT, 

(Written and fpoken by Himfelf.) 

eo — keen fatire, and this laughing 
tage 

Wiat thems fo fruitful as a Bankrupt Age ? 
For not confin’d to commerce is the curiz, 
The head is azar as empty as the purfe, 


THE COURT OF APOLLO; 






Equally funk our credit and our wit, 
Nor 1s the Sage more folvent than the Cit: 
All thefe—but foft, ere thus abroad we roam, 
Were it not prudent firft to look at home ? 
You, gentle Sirs, have given me credit jong, 
And took my word for many an idle fong ; 
But if exhaufted, I give notes to-day 

For wit and humour which I cannot pay, f 
I muft tura Bankrupt too, and hop away; 
Unilefs, indeed, 1 mod-ftly apply 

For leave to fell my works—by Lottery ; 
Tho’ few will favour where’s ne cath to Fee 


"em; 

Poor hopes, that way, to part with my MU- 
SEUM! 

My old friend, Smirk, indetd, may lend his 
aid, 


And fell by Auétion all my Stock in Trade: 

His placid features, and imploring eye, 

May tempt, perhaps, the tardy Town to buy: 

His winning manner, and his foft addrefs, 

To other Sales of mine have giv'n fuccedse 

But after all, my ever honovr’d friends, 

On you alone my fate this night depends, 

d've fought fome battles, gain’d fome vidl’vies 
hete, 

And little thought a culprit to appear 

Before this Houle; but if refolv'd you go 

To find me gutity, or to make me fo, 

‘To grant me neither wit, nor tafte, nor fenf:, 

Vain were my plea, and ufciels my defence 

But ftill I need not fteal, I will not beg, 

Tho’ I’ve a pafiport in this wooden leg ; 

But to my cot contentedly retire, 

And fiew.my cabbage by my only fire, 

Mean time, great Sirs, my featence yet 
unknown, 

Even as your juttice be your candour fhewn, 

Ad when you touch my hunuur, don’t for- 
get your own. 


FORTUNE and GARRICK, 
A FAMILIAR DIALOGUE; 


Written fome time fince, but never before 
printed. 


On the Theatrical Fund, faid to be aceumu- 
Jating for the Benefit of the decayed Actors 
of Drury-lane Theatre, 

AME FORTUNE, who fometimes de- 

E lights, with a frown, 

Thofe, her {miles have fet up, to take fcurvily 

down, 

Said lately to Garricx, his ev'rice admir- 

ing, 

Frien¢ Davy, pray when do you think of retis- 

ing ? 

Your bags are fo fuil they will certainiv burit ; 

Aad yet you go on, fcrape{crape—icrape, a6 


' 


ng old Cifird to humming old 





Do vou ever intend to give over your race * 
eh lane 
Noevee 
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Never, never, fays Garrick, fo long as my 
health, 
My lungs and my limbs can accumulate wealth. 
I intend to amafs all the world,—do you mind 
me? 
And leave my ftage fhew-trap quite ufelefs be- 
hind me. 
Why, faith, replied Fortune, my fly little 
man, 
With your own wooden world you have follow- 
ed this plan: ‘ 
For, if I judge right, at this critical minute, 
There’s {carce a good aétoy but you left within it. 
You well then may bounce like a Turk on his 
throne, 
j Who bow-ftrings his brothers, to bully alone. 
}} But, fince on the fubject of lucre we’re harping, 
i Let me afk you, friend Garrick, for whom 
' are you carping ? 
You know, I fuppofe,—If you don’t, I can tell— 
You can’t, for your foul, take a ftiver to hell. 
Why then do you fuck the poor Brotherhood’s 
brains ; 
Your pack-affes made, while you pocket the 
gains? ‘y 
‘To treafure their fund, to be fure, is but civil ; 
But blue will they look, when Black’s gone to 
the devil: 
For the devil a bit wili they ever make George, 
Whate’er he inherits of David, difgorge : 
Refund then in time, left yourfelf and your 
brother 
Bedamh’d for two rogues, both in this world 
and t’other. 
D. G. K. Comedian, 


On the melancholy Death of Lady JANE —, 
in finful Childbed, 
ENNY’s no more!=—the dart of Death is 
J fped !-— 
Comfort, fupported’ft thou her trembling 
.  fhade! 
Did’f&tthou, with Mercy, lead her tothe Dead! 
Poor foul !—full dearly for her fins fhe paid! — 


Full dearly ! — So fhall Ali! — The avenging 


i G—d 
i { Like the loud Genius of the coming blaft, 
With-holds his anger-—ftays his iron rod— 
But to burft forth with ten-fold rage—at lat! 


SHAKESPEARE’s BEDSIDE, 
A NEW BALLAD. 
1 LD Shakefpeare was fick ;—-for a Do€tor 
i i he fent ; 
LF But ’twas long before any one came ; 
r Yet; at length, his affiftance Nic Rowe 
y prefent : 
ivi Sure all men have heard of his name, 





did 


OF 





* One Edwards, an Apothecary, who appears to have known more of the Poet’s cafe than 
fome of the regular Phyficians who undertook to cure him. 

+ From the abilities and application of Sir 5. Hazukins, the Public is now expe‘ting; with 
impatience, a complete Hiftory of the Science of Mufic. 





APOLLO. 






As he found that the Poet had tumbled his 
bed, 
He fmooth’d it as well as he could : 
He gavé him ananodyne,; comb’d out his head, 
But did his complaint little good. 









Door Pope to incifion at once did proceed 
And the Bard for the Simples he cut ; , 

For his regular practice was always to bleed, 
Ere the fees in his pocket he put. 









Next. Tibba/d advane’d, who, at bett, was 4 
Quack, 
And dealt but in old woman’s ftuff ; 
Yet he caus’d the Phyfician of Twick' 
pack, 
And the Patient grew chearful enough, 







nam to 









Next Harmer, who fees ne'er defcended to 
crave, 
In gloves lilly-white did advance ; 
To the Poct the gentleft of purges he gave, 
And, for exercife, taught him to dance, 










One Warburtcn then, though Allied to the 
Church, 
Produc’d his alterative ftores ; 
But his med’cines the cafe fo oft left in the 
lurch, 
That Edwards * kick’d him out of doors, 










Next Fedufon artiv’d to the Patient’s relief, 
And ten years he had him in hand ; 

But, tir'd of his tak, "tis the general belief 
He left him before he could ttand. 








Now Capel drew neareenot a Quaker more 
prim, 
And number’d each hair in his pate; 
By ftyptics, called Stops, he contraéted each 
limb, 
And crippled for ever his gait; 












From Gep/z! then ftrutted a formal old geofe, 
And he'd cure him by inches, he {wore ; 
But when the poor Poet had taken one dofe, 
He vow'd he would fwallow no more, 
But Fobnfon, determin’d to fave him or kill, 
A fecond prefcription difplay’d ; 
And that none might find fanlt with his drop 
or his pill, 
Frefh dottors he cail’d to his aid. 
Firft, Steewens came loaded with black-letter 
books, 
Of fame more defirous than pelf ; 
Such reading, obfervets might readin his looks, 
As no one e’er read but himfelf, 
Then Warner, by Plautus and Gloffary known, 
And Haqvkins, Hiftorian of found ;+ 
Then }¥arton and Collins together came ony 
For Greek and Potatoes renown’d, 
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With fongs on his Pontificalibus pinn’d, Pope fneak’d off confounded ; and Hanmer drew 
1 fong " 
text Percy the great did appear ; near, , 
a Raver brine twice in a pamphlet had Whofe foftnefs a favage might melt ; 
as finn'd, So, Shakefpeare faid only, * Sir Thomas, I fear 
Brought up the empirical rear. With gloves on, my Beauties you felt,” 


« The cooks the more num’rous, the worfe is Supported by Caxton, by Wywtin upheld, 
the broth,” é Next Tibbal/d crept forward to fight t=— 
Says a proverb I well can believe 5 “ Js this (quoth the Poet) the Thing that re- 
And yet to condemn them untry'd, Tam loth, bell’d, 
So at prefent fhall laugh in my fleeve, And dar’d even Pope to the fight ? 


RIGDUMFUNNIDOS. 
“ To kennel, good Tié, for a time will arrive 
SHAKESPEARE jm th SHADES. When aii in their fenfes thall know, “ 
§ Shake/peare rang’d over the regions be- That —. of your confequence, Jib, you de- 
With the Mates attending his fide, From the lath of fo envied a foe, 
The firt of his Critics he met with was Rowe, 


<< Eight hundred old Plays th . 
Though to keep out of fight he had try'd. agak AEREESS ays thon declar*f thou 


hait read 5} 
«How comes it, friend Nicholas,” faid the old How could’ft thou the Public fo cozen ? 
Bard : Yet the traces, I fee, ({pite of what thou hat 
(While JVick was preparing a fpeech) faid) 
« My ruins fo coarfely by you were repair’d, Of not many more than a dozen. 
Who grace to the Graces could teach ? « Jf all thou hadft dug, how could tien; cig 
i *d when the Biter Tib, . 
= a apn ae te Or Steevens find gold in the mine ?>— 
So hifed by the Critical Throng, Thy trade of Attorney fure taught thee to fib, 
Been {pent upon mending the holes in my coat, And Truth was no Client of thine, 


It had not been ragged fo long.” “ And yet to appeafe me for all thou hat 
Rewe blufh*d, and made way for diminutive done, 
Pope, And thew thou art truly my friend, 
Whom Shakefpeare addrefs’d with a frown, Go watch, and to me with intelligence ran 
And {aid —** Some apology fure I may hope When Fobnjon and Capel defcend, 


From you, and your Friend in the Gown-T os pa. yobujen, with all his miftaies, I stuf 
“Had the murderous knife which my Plays love 5 
has deftroy’d, * Ev’n love from the injur’d he gains ; 
By lopping full many a fcene, But Cape/ a Comrade for Dullnefs will ptove, 
To make you a Lover like dim, been employ’d, And him thou may’ft take for thy pains, 
How flat Cibder’s Letter had been !” 


*The Biter, an attempt at Comedy by Rowe, which was received with that contempt which 
it well deferved. 

+ Dr. Warburton, 

tT Theobald, in the preface to his firft edition of Shakefpeare, afferts, that exclufive of 
the works of Beaumont and Fletcher and Ben Fobnfon, he had read above eight hundred old 
Englifh plays, to afcertain the obfolete and uncommon phrafes in his Author, ‘Ihe reader who 
can difcover the fruits of this boafted induftry in his notes, may fafely believe him ; and thofe 
who cannot, may furely claim the liberty, like myfelf, to doubt fomewhat of his veracity, This 
affertion, however, Theobald had {ufficient modefty to omit in the preface to his fecond edi- 
tion, together with all the criticifms on Greek authors, which 1] am affured he had colleéted 
from fuch papers of Mr. Wycher/ey as had been entrufted to his care for very different purpofes, 
It is much .to be queftioned whether there are five hundred old plays extant, by the mof accu- 
rate perufal of which the Works of Shake/peare could receive advantage ; J mean of dramas, 
puor, contemporary, or within half a century before and after his time. 





For the WesTMiINSTER MaGazine. 


CuaracTer of DAVID HUME, Ef, 
[ Embellifoed with an elegant and firiking Likenefs of Him. ] 


[’ our portrait of this celebrated only knowledge which the Reader can 
A Philofopher, we are not todefcribe acquire of the latter, mutt be gleaned 
tither his lite or his perfon; and the from an examination of the annexed 
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Engraving, which is faithful. It is 
our wifh to mark the charaéteriftics of 
his mind ; and thefe, it is faid, will 
be beft fudied in his writings. His 
character asa writer, at leaft, 1s within 
Our reach. 

His writings confift of Hiftory and 
Ethics. To recite the praifes of Hume’s 
Hiftory of England would be no novelty . 
Jt would be an attempt to add fweet- 
nefs to honey, or perfume to the rofe, 
The World is full of its encomiums. 
As people, therefore, know fo well 
wherein he has fucceeded in his Hif- 
tory, it might probably excite their 
curioiity to be told wherein he has 
failed, 

In all his writings, Mr. Hume feems 
never to forfake that fpirit of conve- 
nience, which reconciles every thing 
to the fituation a perfon happens to be 
placed in at the time, ‘This indolence 
is not unfrequently connected with 
men of ftrong genius ; and it induces 
them, even in their graveft writings, 
to be neglectful of Truth whenever it 
is difficult to find her, and to drefs 
fome fictitious figure to iuisititute in her 
place. Even our author’s Hiftory of 
England has not efcaped this practice. 
When cafes occur to him which are 
obitimate, he bends them to his will 
by force ; and, calling to his aid a 
fplendid fentiment or a glittering 
theory, he wraps the error in the dil- 
guile, and deludes the yulgar eye. It 
is upon this account that the firft part 
of his Hittory is obfcure, inaccurate, 
and unfaihiul. He iweeps lightly 
ever all the early and important {eries 
of Britith affairs, and then tells the 
reader that the tranfactions of infant 
fociety are trivial, and unworthy of 
record. Indeed! how muft Mr. Hume’s 
judgment have in this cafe oppofed his 
convenience ! 

~-We mention thefe only to fhew that 
he has committed errors. The reft are 
numerous, but not lialf fo numerous 
as his beauties. 

Kus Effays: on Human Nature and 
Morality would afford greater room 
for oppoficion and difputation. But 
ttiis Mouiter of Learning, fo treache- 


Charaiter of David Hume, E/9. 


rous to the Peace of Mankind, has 
been combated and fubdued by more 
than one antagorift. It remains to us 
only to deferibe the outlines of his 
Syftem of Morality and human Sen- 
timent, 

When we confider the prefent im- 
perfection of the human mind, and 
the diforder which manifeftiy prevails 
in the paffions; when we further re- 
fic&t upon the complex and extenfive 
nature of Virtue, which regulates our 
conduét in the various ev we 
ftand in to other beings, and in the 
numberlefs accidents which may change 
or vary their pofition ; when we join 
thefe confiderations together, it is no 
wonder if we ate often at a lofs to 
know our proper duty; and if, in mae 
ny cafes, the diftinctions betwixt right 
94 wrong appear very impercepti- 

e. 


To remove thefe difficulties, our 
Author tells us, is his intention. He 
profeiles to clear up the principles of 
Morals, and to place them in fuch a 
new and {trong point of light, as to 
render it more eaty, in particular cafes, 
to difcover the real difference betwixt 
right and wrong, and thereby to pro- 
mote and facilitate the univerfal prac- 
tice of Virtue. But when the manner 
in Which he has executed this lauda- 
ble defign is confidered, we muft be 
under a ftrong temptation to think 
that he has, on the contrary, exerted 
all the force of his genius, applied 
the whole edge of that fubtlety end 
acutenefs in which he excels, to ex- 
tenuate, and render as imperceptible 
as poflible, the difference betwixt Vira 
tue and Vice—nay, to confound be h 
in one undiftinguifhable chaos. An 
over-refining habit of thinking led him 
altray. He probably knew where to 
begin, but not where to ftop. 

Our author’s notion and definition 
of Virtue are very fingular. He fays, 
that ic is the poffeflion of fuch quahtics 
as are ufctul or agreeable to ourfelves 
or others. The nature, the merit of 
Virtue he places in its utility ; and 
that virtue is recommended chiefly by 
its utility, cannot be denied. But in 


his 











Debates on the 


his affemblage of virtues he. crouds 
every inducement of the mind, every 
quality of the body, and every exter- 
fal ornament, and advantage of for- 
tune. That thefe may be of utility is 
indeed true; but in what fenfe ?—IJn 
this only, that they are capad/e of be- 
ing put to a good ufe ; but they may 
be allo put toa bad one. This then 
cannot be Virtue ; for Virtue, good 
and unchangeable in its nature, can- 
not be converted into evil. 

This picture of Virtue, which our 
author has drawn, is an unnatural 
groupe of a ftrange variety of features, 
very inconfifteat, and badly propor- 
tioned. Some of’ them are beautiful, 
and taken from the true original : 
others are borrowed from Vice, and 
fometimes from what in Vice is moit 
thameful and deformed. Upon par- 
ticular occafions he avails himfelf of 
the firft ; and, colleéting them into a 
feparate point of light, is at pains to 
difplay their genuine beauty and 
excellence — and would effectually 
reommend them to our appro- 
bation and efteem, if we were 
willing to forget the bafe ingre- 
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dients with which the whole fo much 
abounds. 

But there is in his fcheme a till 
greater inconfiftency, perhaps, than 
any yet defcribed ; and that is, after 


he has with great labour and art en- 
deavoured to eitablifh fome determined 


idea of Virtue, he again unhinges all, 
and abandons this idea to the fport 


of human paflions and ciftoms. He 


makes Virtue intirely dependent upon 
the capricious humours of mankind, 


and even to take its form from the 


prevailing vices of the Age. Finding 
that our Author has reduced Virtue to 
this defpicable and abfurd pitch of 
humility, why fhould we gaze longer 
upon the worit executed portrait that 
ever was drawn? 

It is now natural to refle&, what an 
unequal confli& a great Genius is en- 
gaged in, when contending againtt the 
truth of things! It is like a ftrong 
wave of the fea beating with all its 
force againit a folid rock : the wave is 
broken, and its feveral parts dath 
againft one another with the wildett 
confuafion ; but theRocx ftill towers to- 
wards heaven, firm and unmoved. 





Tuefday, Marck 2. 
HE order of the day relative to the bill 
for the relief of Proteftants diffenting 
from the Church of England was called for, 
anda bill for that purpofe accordingly pro- 
duced, and read the firft time. 

Sir Roger Newdigate rofe and informed the 
Houfe, that although he intended to oppofe 
the billin every future ftage, as well as every 
other attempt of the fame tendency, he would 
not for the prefent interrupt or prevent the 
firt reading of it, though he fhould be well 
warranted in fo doing, firft on the general 
grounds of its impropricty, fecondly on the 
refolytions he had already formed concerning 
it; however, as there were trefh reafons trom 
thofe on which that of latt year was framed, 
frendes in fupport of the prefent application, 

€ was far from not indulging the promoters 
of the meafure with every degree of candour 
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they could with for. He added, that as he was 
up, and on fuch an occafion, he would not 
avoid mentioning a matter which fell from the 
honourable Gentleman over the way (Sir Wil- 
liam Meredith) relative to a quotation from a 
pamphlet written by an eminent and worthy 
Divine, Doétor Tottie, in which, according to 
his conceptions, the words of his learned and 
reverend friend were wrefted to a meaning 
direétly contrary to the intention of the au- 
thor, or indeed to their natural and obvious 
contruction ; the honourable Gentleman hav- 
ing afferted in his fpeech on the debate of 
Tuefday, that Doftor Tottie charged fome of 
the doétrines contained in the ‘I hirty-Nine 
Articles with horror and blafphemy. Here 
Sir Roger opened the pamphlet, and read the 
paflage referred to, which charged the doétrine 
of Predeftination, contended for on rigid Cal- 
viniftical principles, with horror and blaf- 
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phemy, as contradiftinguifhed from the more 
fober and liberal acceptatfon, both. in practice 
and fpeculation, of that doctrine, as received 
by the Church of England. 

Sir William Meredith replied, that it was 
indeed very true, that he had quoted the Doc- 
tor, to prove what his fentiments were, rela- 
tive to the doétrine contained in one of the 
Articles of that Church, of which he is fo 
zealous a member and powerful an advocate ; 
and that he appealed to the candour of fuch as 
heard him, whether he was not juftified in fo 
doing. He was not, he added, enquiring into 
the prattical doétrines of the Church, nor of 
the private opinions of particular perfons ; 
neither was he giving any opinion on the dif- 
ferent feafible and current explanations of tl. ofe 
exceptionable tenets; all he meant by the 
quotation being only to prove, that Predefti- 
nation, as literally fet forth in the Articles, 
was a doétrine by no means proper to be fub- 
fcribed to by young perfons, as ftrictly import- 
ing what was intended to be hereafter ex- 
plained away, either to make it confonant to 
the Word of God, or common fenfe. 

Sir Roger anfwered, that he was perfe@ly 
fatisied with what the honourable Gentleman 
had faid, having troubled the Houfe purely 
with an intention of removing any notion that 
might prevail abroad, that thefe were really 
the Doétor’s fentiments. 

Here the bill being read a firft time, and 
being ordered to be read a fecond time on 
Tuefday, occafioned a warm debate. 

Sir Walter Bagot, after ftating his general 
reafons againft the bill, contended that the 
time fixed om for reading it a fecond time was 
by much too fhort; firft, on account of its 
importance; and fecondly, as he underftood 
that many_perfons who were comprifed with- 
in the defcription of thofe who were intended 
to be relieved by the bill, were refolved to pe 
tition, and be heard by Counfel againft it; that 
the gentlemen whom the petitioners intended 
to employ upon that bufinefs would on Tuefday 
next,. and much longer probably, be abfent on 
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the circuit; and that dn his opinion, there- 
fore, three wecks would be the leaft time that 
could be reafonably allowed for that purpofe, 

Mr. Dyfon ftrongly oppofed Sir Walter: he 
faid, that agreeing to any propofition of this 
nature would totally defeat the future progrefs 
of the bill; that granting Counfel to be heard 
on fuch a matter as the prefent, was unprece- 
dented; that though it had been proper, there 
was no one fact {tated to the Houfe which could 
induce them to defer the fecond reading of the 
bill; and that,.therefore, they could not break 
through the regular forms eftablifhed in fuch 
cafes, to wait for a repetition of grievances nei- 
ther as yet complained of, nor, perhaps, fo much 
as inembryo, or thought of, 

To this Sir Roger Newdigate replied, That 
if the intentions of the promoters of the bill 
were as candid as they pretended, he could per- 
ceive no poffible difadvantage that would accrue 
from permitting Counfel to be heard, and 
granting a reafonable time for the return of 
fuch from the circuit as were probable to 
anfwer the defire of the petitioners ; and after 
adverting to fome of the tranfaétions of laft 
year, relative to the bill, concluded by pro- 
phefying, that the Houfe, who were com- 
pofed of the reprefentatives of the people of 
Great Britain, would never refufe to. hear 
Counfel in behalf of a caufe in which the in- 
tereftsof the Eftablifhed Church were fo highly 
and eminently concerned. 

Mr. T. Townthend then rofe, and fpoke 
in fupport of Mr. Dyfon, and took up pretty 
nigh the fame ground; but having dropped 
fome expreifions relative to an enthufiaftic 
fpirit, and want of common fenfe, 

Sir Roger Newdigate replied, with great 
warmth, that he flattered himfelf he was as 
far from being prompted by a fpirit of enthu- 
fiafm, as the honourable Gentleman who {poke 
laf ; and that he doubted not but on the fe- 
veral queftions which came to be difcufled in 
that Houfe, he was as often too found on the 
fide of common fenfe. 

[ To de continued. J 
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Wepnespay, Septcmber 29. 
T aCommon Hall held ac Guildhall for 
the eleétion of a Lord Mayor of the city 
of London, for the year enfuing, the names of 
the Aldermen who had ferved the office of 
Sheriff were feverally put up, when the majo- 
rity of hands appeared in favour of John 
Wilkes and Frederick Bull, Efgrs. but a poll 
was demanded by Deputy Judd and Mr. Hur- 
ford for John Sawbridge and Richard Oliver, 
Efgrs, which began at four o'clock. 
Frivay, Ofober 1. ® 
Yefterday morning a fire broke out at a ho- 
fier’s in Bunhill-row, and entirely deftroyed 


the lower part of the houfe, and the ftock in 
trade, before it was extinguifhed. 

Another fire happened in Fulwood’s Rents, 
about the fame time, and entirely confumed 
the houfe, 

SaTuRDAY, O&ober 2. 

By a view of the lift of members who ftood 
qualified as voters on the Eaft-India Compa- 
ny’s books yefterday, being the laft day allow- 
ed for qualifying by a late act of Parliament, 
they are in number as follow: 

Prefent lift of voters poflefled of rocol, 
ftock, and upwards, after deducting | 963 
few non-refidents 
Former 


Re eae. 
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Former lift of Proprietors, confifting 
of perfons poffefled of soo). and up- t 2153 


wards, 2 
Proprietors excluded, by the faid aé, 

from voting, 

Sento Oftober 4. 

The workmen began to make a new front to 
the bottom part of the Banqueting-houfe, 
Whitehall, next the ftreet. 

On the table of a tradefman, who this day 
hanged himfelf in the Borough, were found 
the following lines, written by himfelf : 

Jealoufy, like a canker-worm, 

” Nips the tender flow’r of Love ; 

Jealoafy, raging like a ftorm, 

Sighs can’t mollify, tears can’t move. 
Love is the root of our pleafures and joys, 
Jealoufy all its fruits deftroys ; 

Tis Fear, Jealoufy, and Love, 

Our heaven or hell {till prove. 

A little before eleven at night, a fire broke 
sut at the cooperage of Mr. Watts, in Thames- 
freet, and confumed the fame, befides damag- 
ing the adjoining buildings. ‘This is the third 
time Mr, Watts’s cooperage has been deftroyed 
by fire within a few years. 

Another fire broke out about the fame time, 
atthe houfe of Mr. Delantoy, a French fchool- 
matter, in York-court, near Radcliffe High- 
way, and entirely confumed the faid houfe, 

Tuespay, O&oher 5. 

In Ampthill-park, belonging to the earl of 
Upper Oflory, in Bedfordfhire, there is lately 
erected an elegant ftone monument to the me- 
mory of Queen Catherine, who after her di- 
wree from Hen. VIII, retired to a ftately pa- 
ice built by Henry VI. on the fame {pot 
where this monument now ftands; and on itis 
the following infcription, wrote by the hon, 
Horace Walpole, Efq. 

“ In days of old, here Ampthill's tow’rs were 
feen, 

“ The mournful refuge of an injur’d queen. 

“ Here flow’d her pure, ‘but unavailing, tears ; 

“ Here blinded zeal fuftained her finking years: 

" Yet Freedom hence her radiant banners 
** wav'd, 

“ And Love aveng’d a realm by priefts enflav’d. 

“ From Catherine’s wrongs a nation’s blifs 
“ was {pread, 

“And Luther’s light from Harry’s lawlefs 
“ bed, H. W.” 

Jebannes Comes de Upper Offory pofuit, 1773. 

WEDNESDAY, -Ofober 6. 

One of the Corn-meters places, in this city, 
was purchafed by Mr. Edward Smith for 3300). 
aad five fmall houfes, near Moorfields, be- 
longing to the city, which in the laft leafe went 
only at sl. perannum, were lett at 27]. a year. 

The poll for the eleétion of a Lord Mayor 
tnded at Guildhall, when the numbers were 
for Alderman Wilkes 1699; for Alderman 
Bull 165 ; for Alderman Sawbridge 1178, and 
for Alderman Oliver 1094. : 

A fire broke out at night in the houfe of Mr. 
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Dremand, coal-merchant, at Limehoufe, and 
entirely-confumed it, 
Trurspay, O&oeber 7, 

By letters from Senegal there is advice, that 
on the night of Auguft 2, eleven foldiers of the 
fort deferted, and ftole the boat of the Lan~ 
cafhire Witch, Capt. Wallace; but were over« 
taken in their way to Goree, and brought back 
prifoners. When they went away, they only 
left twelve white Men in the garrifon, the ref 
being negroes, bought by, and the property of, 
governor O*Hara ; fo that the fort was entirely 
at the command of thefe negroes, who were 
preparing to murder their enemies (as they call. 
the foldiers); but, by the vigilance of the go- 
vernor, this defign was fruitrated, atid thiey 
themfelves fharply reproved, The runaway 
foldiers were brought before a Court-martial, 
and the ringleader, With a ferjeant and co:po~ 
ral, were thot. 

Fripay, O&fober 8, 

The Sheriffs made the return to the Court 
of Aldermen, that Mefits, Wilkes and Bull 
were elected by a majority of the Livery ; up- 
on which the Aldermen prefent chofe Frede= 
rick Bull, Efq. Lord-Mayor for the year en- 
fuing. The following Aldermen fcratched fur 
Mr. Bull, viz. the Lord-Mayor, Aldermen 
Alfop, Bankes, Efdaile, Wilkes, Kennet, Plumbe, 
Oliver, and Trecothick; and thefe f{cratched 
for Mr. Wilkes, viz. Aldermen Crofby, Saw- 
bridge, Stephenfon, Bull, Lewes, Hopkins, 
Plomer, Thomas, and Turner, As the num- 
bers were equal, the Lord-Mayor gave the caft- 
ing vote in favour of Mr. Bull. Before the 
Common Hall was diflulved, the thanks of 
that Affembly were given, ona motion from 
Alderman Crofby, to Sir Watkin Lewes, for 
his fpirited and manly conduct in fupport of the 
rights and franchifes of his fellow-citizens, and 
the freeholders of the county of Middlefex. 

About fix in the morning, a fire broke out 
in the houfe of Mr. Millam, paftry-cook, ‘in 
Jermyn-ftreet, and, befides deftroying the faid 
houfe, almoft confumed that of Mr. Hewet, 
flationer, on one fide, and Mr, Tefty’s, on the 
other. 

SaTuRDAY, O&ober g. 

The following is the inicription on an oval 
tablet in the front of the Sarcophagus of the 
heroic and renowned General Wolfe’s monu- 
ment in Weftminfter-abbey. 

“ To the memory of James Wolfe, Efq, 
Major general and Commander in Chief of the 
Britifh Forces on the Expedation againft Que« 
bee; who, furmounting by ability and valour 
all obftactes of art and nature, was flain in the 
moment of victory, at the head of his conquer- 
ing troops, on the 13th of Sept. 1759, the King 
and Parliament of Great Britain dedicate this 
monument.” 

MonpDay, O&fober 13, 

Letters from France give the following ace 
count of the reception. of their Royal High- 
nefies the Duke and Duchefs of Cumberland, 

at 
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at St. Quintin. The Sieur D’Agay, intendant 
of Picardy, being informed that their Royal 
Highnefles examined every thing worthy of at- 
tention with the greateft minutenefs, conducted 
them to the fubterraneous canal of communi- 
gation carrying on between the Somme and the 
Efcaut, inorder to unite thofe two rivers, 
Tuespay, Ofteber 12, 

The Parliament, which ftood prorogued to 
this day, was further prorogued to Tuefday the 
23d day of November next. 

At nighta fire broke out at a public-houfe at 
Rotherhithe, and confumed the fame, befides 
damaging feveral other houfes. 

WEDNESDAY, October 13. 

The Duke of Bridgewater's canal, carried on 
entirely at the expence of his Grace, is now 
completed from. Manchefter to Runcorn, in 
fuch a manner that goods are now conveyed in 
one bottom from Liverpool to Manchefter, 

Tuursvday, OGober 14. 

By the Irith mail we are informed, that a 
barbarous mutder was committed near Timo- 
leage, in the county of Cork, by one Patrick 
Ronave, on the wife of a poor carman, then 
abfent. The villain entered the cabbin about 
nine in the evening, and afked fora lodging 
that night; and was civilly refufed on account 
of her having no perfon with her but a girl of 
ten years old. The barbarous ruffian immedi- 
ately drew a knife, and taking the hélplefs wo- 
man by the hair, pulled her to the ground, and 


ftabbed her feveral times in the breaft. The 
child fied acrofs the fields to alarm the next 
neighbours; and on their coming to the place, 
they found the woman dead, and .a cheft 
broke open, wherein, probably, the little wealth 


belonging to this poor family was kept. Di- 
ligent fearch is making after the villain, and 
notice given at the fea-ports to prevent his ef- 
cape. 
; SatTurvDay, Ofober 16, 

As we are always willing to contribute to- 
wards alleviating the diftreties of our fellow 
creatures, we infert the following account com- 
municated to us by a perfon of benevolence and 
ungueftionable credit :—-A Sow belonging to 
Mr. Bennet at the Merlin’s Cave, in Spa-fields, 
Clerkenwell, has farrowed 75 pigs within 17 
months, viz. 16, 17, 21 and 22,—By a proper 
attention, thofe who have convenience (for 
which little room and a {mall expence are re- 
quifite) might furnifh themfelves, and their 
neighbours, at an eafy rate, and in a great mea- 
fure fruftrate the inhuman views of fordid mo- 
nopolizers and foreftallers. 

Sunpay, Ofober 17. 

Notige was read in the Danith chapel, Well- 
clofe-fquare, for all failors and foldiers, fubjeéts 
of the Crown of Denmark, to return home on 
board the fhips now lying in the river for their 
reception, 

. Monpnay, Offober 18, 

+The miftrefs of the GoldenLion public-houfe, 
im the Old Bailey, was taken into cuftocy for 
violently ftriking a Gentleman fexeral blows on 
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the head with a quart pot, and thereby endan- 
gering his life. 
TuEsDAy, O&ober 19, 

As fome. workmen were employed in repair- 
ing the back part of the Sun Tavern, P.ul’s 
chain, near §t, Paul's church-yard, the f{cafluld 
gave way, by which accident one man was killed 
on the ipot, another died as he was carrying to 
an hofpital, and twa others were much bruif- 
ed. A fifth man faved himfelf by holding by 
a piece of wood which was drove into the wall, 
until he was taken in at a window. 

WEDNESDAY, Ofober 20, 

Letters from Edinburgh give an account of 
the following curious phenomenon,—A few 
weelss ago, a coal-pit, belonging to Ld. Cochran, 
overflowed fo with water, that two men, who 
were at the botton of the pit, loft their lives. 
When thig happened, his Lordship was at the 
mouth of the pit, and being alarmed by a fud- 
den noife, looked into the pit, where he faw 
the water rifing with the greateft rapidity ; and 
had fcarce time to fave his life by a quick re- 
treat, the water having rifen in a few minutes 
fix feet above the mouth of the pit, and over- 
flowed a great part of the neighbouring ground 
in fuch a’ manner as to render travelling im- 
practicable, It is not eafy to conjecture where. 
fuch a vaft quantity of water fhould have been 
colleéted as to fill the pit, which is at leaft 80 
fathoms deep, efpecially as it was low water in 
the Forth, near which the pit is fituate. 

Tuursvay, Odober 21. 

This morning, about three o'clock, a fire 
broke out at Mr. Tadfon’s oil-thop, in Looker’s- 
gardens, Southwark, and deftroyed great part of 
the furniture, befides damaging the infide of 
the houfe. 

A fire alfo broke out at a houfe, the corner 
of Bell-court, Gray’s-inn-lane, and confumed 
the fame, and damaged fome others, 

At night, a fire broke out at the houfe of 
Mr. Ward’s in Barnaby-ftreet, Southwark, and 
confumed the fame, with a large part of the 
furniture, 

Fripay, O&ober 22, 

There is authentic advice, that a very great, 
but temporary, difturbance had happened at Pa- 
lermo in Sicily, on account of the high price 
of provifions, owing to monopolizers, one of 
whom had loaded two fhips with cheefe for 
Naples ; which fhips, however, were ftopped 
juft without the harbour, and the cargoes fold at 
the market price to the people, by order of the 
Prztor Prince Caffaro,who was foon after feized 
with the ftrangury, and died in a few day:. 
This Nobleman having been attended during 
his illnefs by the Surgeon of the Marquis de 
Fogliani, the Viceroy, .a fufpicion arofe among 
the populace, that the Viceroy wifhed his 
death : and in that humour, about 30,000 of 
them proceeded to the Viceroy’s palace, where 
the Prince Pietra-Perfia, fon of the Prince 
Buttera, about 20 years of age, happened to be 
with him. This young Sicilian, feeing the ri- 
oters enter the apartment, refolutely afked — 

they 
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fey would have: and, upor being anfwered, 
«“ The life of the Viceroy,” threw his arms 
round the Viceroy, and-m a firm tone de- 
minded in the name of his family, that they 
hhould {pare the life of the Viceroy, or firft take 
his. This fpirited conduét checked the fury 
of the rabble: but they infifted, that the Vice- 
roy fhould inftantly quit the kingdom ;_ which 
was agrced to, and the gallant Prince accompa- 
nied his Excellency to the water fide, where a 
Genoefe veflel was ready to receive him. The 
oods, furniture, plate, &c. were thrown into 
a fire by the infurgents ; and one of this num- 
ber having been detected in fecreting fome of 
the effeéts, was immediately put to death, which 
was the only one that happened during the tu- 
mult, After this, the rioters proclaimed the 
Archbithop for their Viceroy ; and he has pub- 
lithed a general indemnity, by which the pub- 
lic tranquillity is reftored. 
SATURDAY, Ofober 23. 

Letters from Scotland mention more emigra- 
tions from that countryto America; and that 
feveral veflels are further freighted for that 
purpofe, Advices from Ireland take notice of 
the fame {pirit prevailing more and more jn 
that kingdom ; and:Jetters from divers parts of 
Gugland advife, that many induftrious perfons, 
of various {tations and employments, are deter- 
mined to endeavour for a livelihood in Ameri- 
ca,as by the bafe arts of landholders, monopoli- 


zers, &c, they cannot fupport themfelves in . 


their native country. 

About noon, a fire broke out at a houfe in 
Princefs-ftreet, below the Hermitage, and con- 
fumed the fame, befides greatly damaging fome 
houf:s adjoining. 

SunDAy, O&ober 24, 

At night, a fire broke out at the Three Kites 
public-houfe, in Bewden’s Folly, Southwark, 
and entirely deftroyed the fame. . The landlord, 
who had been bed-ridden near a twelvemonth, 
unfortunately perithed in the flames. 

Monnay, Oéfober 25. 

William Edwards White, who was convitted 
on Saturday at the Ojd Bailey, for the robbery 
and murder of William Wingfield, was execut- 
ed at Tyburns He owned the robbery, but 
perfifted to the laft, that he was innocent of 
the murder, See September 16, page 570. 

Bills of indiétment are found by the Grand 
Jury againft John Hyde, Thomas Hyde, and 
Henry Felthoufe, for perjury in their evidence 
againft Major-General Ganfell. See page 567. 

TuEspay, October 26. 

The feffions, which bégan on the 2 th end- 
ed this day at the Old ‘Builey, when fentence 
of death was pronounced againft Richd. Bradicy, 
for burglarioafly breaking open the dwelling- 
hovfe of William Kemp, at Cow-crofs, Smith- 
ficld, and ftealing plate. éc, “Thomas Keatley, 
Thomas Hall, and Robert Rivers, for ftealing 
a theep from Stepney-fields, the property of 
Daniel Finch ; James Child, for robbing Sam. 
Lamb, in the Hackney-road, of his watch, &c. 
aad Holdfworth Hill, for breaking and ¢qter- 


ing the hovfe of Mr. Parker, attorney, in 
Rolls Buildings, Chancery-lane; and’ ftealing a 
large quantity of plate, &c. See’ magazine for 
July. 

WeDNeEspay, Ofober 27. 

Thomas Afhby and Edward Lundy M‘Daniel, 
for a burglary in the houfe of Edward Bailey,in 
Oxford-road, and ftealing a quantity of plate ; 
William Cox, for ftealing bank-notés, &c. the 
property ‘of John Kendrick ; Fmanuel Peele, 
fer a burglary and theft in the houfe of Will. 
Bakewell, Efq; Jermyn-ftreet ; and John Ster- 
ling, for forging a will, purporting to be the 
laft will of Elizabeth Shnter, with intent to de- 
fraud the South Sea Company of 35cl. were 
hanged at Tyburn, See September 15, p. 569. 

THurspay, Oober 28. 

Letters from Rome intimate, that the Pope 
feems apprehenfive of perfonal danger from his 
Ja& bull againft the Jcfuits (feé' page 571) 5 
and that he has taken precautions againit the 
attempts of thofe holy fathers againft his life; 
the aliments for his table, carried from that 
city to Gondolfo where he refides, being efcort- 
cd by two Cuiraffiers, and piquets pofted on all 
the roads where he ufually takes an airing. 





COUNTRY NEWS. 

Canterbury, OF. 13. A few days ago one 
Hopkins was committed to Maidftone jail, 
being charged on the oath of John Smart, and 
others, with being concerned with Holland 
now in cuftody, and Fletcher not yet taken, 
in byrning two barns, with a large quantity of 
corn in them. 

Mary Clifton is alfo committed to the fame 
ptifon, being charged with the murder of. her 
baftard child. 

Briflol, O&.21. On Sunday night we had 
a violent ftorm of thunder and lightning, which 
fafted from ten till twoo'’clock. The light- 
ning paffed through the roof of the houte of 
Mr. Parfons, corn-chandler, at the corner of 
Rofemary-lane, and burfted the plaifter of the 
fide wall of the upper ftory. From thence it 
forced itfelf down by a joift: sat was in the 
fame wal!, and fhivered it in 2 iurprifing man- 
ner. It then made its way 1t> the back-room 
on the firft floor, where it meited the lead of 
the window, and broke feveral panes of glafs, 
through which it pafled into the garden, where 
it entered theearth. Providentially, not a per- 
fon in the houfe was hurt; but a coachman, 
who was paffing by, was ftruck blind for fome 
minutes, and obliged to quit the coach-box. 

Bamingham, Sept.27. On the s6th infant 
Witliam ‘lhomas, alias Blink, was executed at 
Penfarn, in Carmarthenfhire, for a highway 
robbery; See page 571. 

York, OF. 12, Lat Sunday morning abeut 
nine o'clock, a violent hurricane happened, 
which blew down the houte of William ‘Turton, 
of Marton Lordthip, near this city; and all the 
out-buildings were levelled quite to the ground, 
Sig people were in the houfe, twa of — 
; the 
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